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THE CARDERS. 


CHAPTER XV. 

Timothy Oulaghan and O'^Rourke had both 
been privy to Murtagh’s design of taking ven- 
geance on the unfortunate informer^ Blaney: 
the plan, indeed, had been arranged between 
the worthies on the previous evening. They 
prided themselves not a little on the novel and 
secure way of executing the deed of vengeance, 
in the very midst of an assembled crowd; where 
the presence of almost the whole country would 
baffle any particular suspicion, and render the 
punishment they meditated more awful and ex- 
emplaiy. They Uttle dreamed that any pos- 
sible circumstance could lead to the apprehen- 
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sion of Murtaj^h, or the involving of the Diiloit 
family in the conse(|uences. Tidings, however, 
of the event and its consequences soon reached 
them ; and their disap]x>intinent and rage, on 
learning the bad effects of tljcir scheme, were 
pro|X)rtionatc to the want of foresight with 
which they had planned it. 

O'Rourke, csjiccially, breathed vengeance. 
The schoolmaster had an affection for tlie ye»ung 
student; in producing whose indejwndent or 
relx-llious projx'ii.sitics he thought he had bi-en 
instrumental ; and innocent as he knew the Dil- 
lon.s to be of all complidty in the act of blood 
committed by their servant, still he well knew 
tlie uncertainty and fretiuent injustice with 
which the law was administered in a county so 
agitated by party, and feared the verdict of an 
Orange jury, even with nothing Ixyond circum- 
stantial evidence to guide them. Timothy, the 
landlord, saw his danger, and was for instant 
flight ; but O’Rourke over-talked his immediate 
apprehensions, and arguetl that flight would be 
as practicable and as safe twelve hours later ; in 
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which time there might be something done 
wortli enduring banishment for. 

The evenhig waxed already late. It was an 
established rule of the Carder system, that no 
attack, outrage, or act of violence should Ih‘ 
committed by the inhabitants of the district ; 
but that the porjietrators should be summoned 
from as great a distance, as the time appointed 
for the ext‘i*ution of the deed allowe<l of. Ac- 
cordingly the pro{x*r emissaries were despatched, 
some o\ er hill and lK>g to a far barony, another 
in a bark over the lake, to collect a band of 
daring spirits for a most important enterprise. 

However, the arrest of the Dillons l^ecame 
soon known all over the country ; and as, in 
consoi|uence, such an attempt as that now pre- 
pared by the schoolmaster was foreseen, and 
occurred cipially to all as feasible and recom- 
mondable, the young peasantry of the neigh- 
Ixmrhood flix*keil in numbers to the rendez- 
vous, and would not lx? denied the honour of 
sharing in the attack and the rescue. 

By the hour of midnight, the messengers had 
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returned, each accompanied by a strong party ; 
and these, joined with the volunteers that had 

f 

flocked in from the neighbouring villages and 
hamlets, formed a very numerous body. Arms 
and amminiition, objects of far more diffieuit 
supply than men, were, owing to the sc-hool- 
master’s late visit to and return from the me- 
tropolis, in abundance^ and had but a few da\> 
since crossed the waters of the lake, concealed 
in the bottom of a jx>tatoe-barge. These' were 
distributed in projH'r hands ; but the dominie 
captain was too familiar with Titus Livius t(» 
jx*nnit his army to marcli without exhorting 
them in an appropriate speir.h, — so, elevating 
himself on a convenient chair or stool, their 
leader addressed them in tiic following classic 
terms : — 

‘‘ Here we are, my roaring boys, met to do 
a thing worthy of us at last. The Tipperary 
lads call us back-scratchers, — let us show ’em 
now if we fear to smell gun[X)wder and face 
bayonets, when there’s rasoii. The bloody in- 
former that betrayed us lies low, as ye\e 
seen ; but the boy that did the blessed deed, is 
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likely to swing for it, unless ye can help it. 
And the Dillons, the finest ould Ronum family 
of the counti;)'', are threatened to be cut off — 
seed, breed, and generation, by the Grangers, 
only caose the villain was shot in their bawn. 
Then, now’s the time, boys; — devil a use in prat- 
ing longer or paradin’, spending good whiskey 
in drinkin’ to the success of the cause in the 
year of, St. Patrick knows when, instead of 
spiriting oursels at once to the rising, and 
drinkin’ the crater ever after free of th’ ex- 
ci>einan. So nuver let’s say it twicet, boys; 
hut lx* the first to light the blessed torch of 
lilK-rty once more in the Green Isle ! AVhat 
say ye all to m>’ pro|X)sial 

A ready shout evinced the willingness of his 
audience to st*cond the sjK*aker. 

‘‘ That’s your sort, luy hearties! drain the 
last drop in the place, and let us march to 
business.” 

Thus inspirited with whiskey and a speech, 
the gang marched forward to attack, as the 
curate had foreseen, the house of riunketsto>vn. 
O’Rourke, in order to prevent the too speedy 
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interference of the detachment stationed at 
Rathdnnan, despatched some three or four of 
the feeblest of his body to alacm the upper 
and farther part of the village, especially the 
house of a better sort t»f farmer situated there- 
abouts. He ordcretl them not to stir, unless 
they should hear the rep)rt of fire-arms in tlu 
direction of Plunketstown ; and, as MX)n a.> 
tliev did, to fire as manv nmnds as they had. 
in a feigned attack on the farmer's habitation, 
thereby to endeavour to distract the soldiery, 
and cause a diversion of their small forev. 

Tlie main body, knl on by O'Kourke, marched 
from behind Plunketstowii-hill, where they had 
collei'ted, through the grovt. in order to aj)- 
proaih the rear of the mansion, on which sidi 
it was deemed most prudent to make the at- 
tack. The night, as before observed, did 
honour to November, and w^as so black, that 
even the thick w(K>d traversed by the ('arders 
could not shed a darker shade iijx^n it. So ob- 
scure w'as it, that the party were with difficulty 
able to keep the path ; and, afrmd as yet to un- 
veil the lanterns with which they were provided. 
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they erred frequently among the brakes and 
under woo<l, and made hav'oe amongst the rotten 
boughs they^came* in contact with, setting the 
dogs of many a cottage baying. The wind, 
however, was from the lake ; and the dogs of 
I he mansion itself were not aroused, till the poor 
animals felt the deatli-blow that silenced them 
for ever. 

The harriers of bi>th inner and outer yards 
were easily overcome, even without exciting 
alarm, (/Uourke himself knew the mansion 
well, being accustomed of old to pay a daily 
visit thither, for the pur}>ose of instructing Miss 
Lucy in the abstruse parts of arithmetic^ that 
were deemed necessary fur her education, yet, 
at the siinie time, were alxjve the accomplisli- 
ments of her governess. Guided by the sclex)l- 
lna^ter^s local knowledge, some of his party 
introduced themselves into the scullery by a 
lattice-window, which was removed without noise 
or dittieulty, zuid the door thereof speedily 
opened. Tlie kitelieu-dour itself was thus come 
at, to get through which silently could not be 
exiK'cted ; it was the object of the gang, how- 
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ever, to make all the progress possible without 
open alann; and, as one of the house breakers 
obsei^’ed, that maybe a little bi(,of fire would 
make the doore tinderer,'” a light was applied 
to it ; but their impatience was too great to 
await its slow effects, and a speedier mode of 
cleaving through the ol>stacle was adopted. Four 
men were ranged in front of it : one lusty fellow 
with a sledge, two with hatchets, whilst another, 
with a crow-bar, awaited the first symptoms of 
chink or crevice to get a prize, as he called it, 
^^th his instrument, and force the dcx)r. Tlu ir 
armed comrades w'ere arrangtnl Ix^hind, ready 
to rush on as soon as the breach was declared 
practicable. The weajxms of violence were u|k 
raised at a signal, and went down together upon 
the shattering door; sending at once waniing 
and alarm through the house, startling Lucy 
and our hero from their tender colloquy, and 
rousing squire, Peeler, and )x>licenian from their 
ill-advised security and sIumlnT. 

Mr. Plunket leaped up instantly; his first act 
was to throw o})en his bed-room wdndow, and 
fire the shot of alarm tliat had been agreed on. 
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He was not a little startled to find his signal 
answered by numerous reports of fire-arms in 
the direction^ of Kathfinnan. Surely, thought 
he, they have not had the boldness to attack the 
guard at the same time — that, indeed, were an 
act of generalship that might cost us dear. 
Hurrying out, he found the policemen descend- 
ing, calling, chiding, and exciting each other in 
hurried accents, that were scarcely heard for the 
fearful plying of sledge and hatchet. Roderick 
was also descending ; but his brother stopped 
him, begging of him to guard against any attempt 
from the outside to break into the upper part of 
the house ; for, although able to move about, he 
could still be of little use in a {>ersonal struggle. 
'Fo describe all this, requires longer time than 
did the acting of it ; the opposing door was 
demolished in a few seconds, and the Carders 
rusheil in with oaths and fury. They were 
greeted, however, on their first appearance, by 
such a discharge, that, with their usual cow- 
ardice on such occasions, the villains instantly 
turned, and fell back upon their comrades. But 
O'Rourke, who knew the men he had to lead on. 
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was prepared for this; iuid his knowledfrc of 
their little steadiness on a first onset, had led 
him to choose the ])oint of attack which he had 
chosen, instead of the broad windows, and more 
easily-fori'cd passages, by which he might have 
attempted to enter. Their leader, admitting the 
Ixtter part of the gang into the scullery, had 
secured the door of it, and himself prevented 
the escajx of the fugitives by the window. 
There was nothing left for them but fighting; 
and when the Peelers and }K)licenien, who thought 
themselves already victorious, advanced to kill 
or secure any lingering straggler, they were met 
by another charge that drove them, in its first 
impetus, through the kitchen, and even far up 
the staircases. Up these they still fought their 
way ; the Peelers retreating before them, know- 
ing that, however they might keep them down 
l)y firing, they could never oppose such nunihers 
successfully in a close struggle. In this manner 
the Carders had gained the first landing of the 
stairs; they hod lost .several of their iiumbiTs, 
either wounded or worse, in the attack, having 
themselves little opportunity to fire, whilst tiiey 
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reccivxni all the shot of their adversaries. At 
the head of the staircase, however, the defend- 
ers of the house rftade a desperate stand; — they 
had (juite the command of all that ventured up 
from below — they themselves not l)einj;r at all 
exposed. A momentary cessation of firing and 
attack having taken place at this moment, 
O’Rourke called a parley with the captain, as 
lie styled Mr. Plunket. 

“ What have you to say, you scoundrel 
was the reply. 

In trotli, then, the divil a harm we wish you, 
captain, dear. We ’ll go (piitely home about 
our business, if ye’ll give uj) the prisoners — 
we won’t spake about tlie arms — but send dmvn 
Murtiigh there, and Maister Dillon, that ye ’re 
jxTSivuting, and we Ml be quit wi’ you; only ye 
might be after givin’ us in a crapper for our 
trouhlo.” 

Your trouble, you rutfian ! I wonder if 
ever man heard impudence like this 

“ Never be minding our impudence, my oulil 
eock ! Y e Ve crowing there lustily on your dung- 
hill, — ^a good rason you have, and stout chap ye 
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may be, but you '11 not come the dragoon over 
us; — so out wid the prisoners, or Iwk to your 
house, if it don’t crackle about your luj^s* By 
Gimini ! if we can’t catch the rats, we ’ll singe 
’em. Have you the straw and the powther 
ready, boys ? Once more I bid you think of 
yoursel, Master, and o’ the fine ould mansion* 
and o’ the lass. If you don’t spake the word, 
the divil a one of yees will live to see the sun* 
or cry God save you, neighbour !” 

“ Fire on, you relK'l rascals ! you ’ll not havt 
a single plank ablaze before the : oldiers are 
here. You may ask them for a cropper for your 
trouble.” 

“ Musha ! then good luck to you, if it’s the 
souldiers you ’re looking after ; — enough the lob- 
sters have to keep their own claws busy. If ye 
was only to look out, and see what a beautiful 
bonfire Rathfinnan makes the blessed midnight, 
— guardhouse, barracks, village, and all, ye ’tl 
see what hopes ye have of the red-coats. Once 
more I warn you, — give up Murtagh and the 
Dillons.” 

During this dialogue, which resounded through 
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the house, and to which the noise of hre-arms 
had given way, the sufferings of the women and 
the anxiety^ of the prisoners are more easily 
imagined than described. Whilst Honoria, with 
palpitating heart, was alive to the dreadful scene 
that was passing, Lucy was in a state almost 
insensible ; and Aunt Hec, as much overlook- 
ed in this narrative as she was in Plunkets- 
town mansion, was near slipping out of the 
world as silently as she had passed through it. 
^lurtaglu in the mean time, was busied pre- 
paring some way of escajK'; and Arthur thun- 
dered at the secured door of his apartment ; 
prayed earnestly to be liberated, that he might 
join in the defence, or, at leiist, l)e allowed to 
address the insurgents. RtKlerick at length lent 
ear to his clamorous su{)plications, and unbarred 
the d<H»r. Arthur at once sprang upon the 
lobbv, and cried out to those below that so vio- 
lently demanded his liberation — 

Is it for the purpose of rescuing me and niy 
father, lads, that you have come hither 

A shout of joy was meant to welcome his 
voice, and answer in the affirmative. 
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‘‘ Then I can tell you, yc liave taken the best 
possible way to get us hanged. And, moreover, 
were I sure of avoiding that death by going 
down to you, I would not do it, but lire witli 
my own hand on the first that ventures up/’ 
Never hcvd him,’" saitl a voice below ; “ isnl 
he among the C^romwell’s sons o’ Malekites, anti 
sure they make him spake what they will 

“ Ouh aye,” ^ays another, by goli, I tould 
yees, from the first time I laid eyes on him in 
Ardcross, that he was a snake, and ud turn 
l)lack sheep one day or another/’ 

D’ye hear tliat, Mister Arthur Dillon r’* 
said anotlier, not in the assumed tone that the 
rufiians generally assinned, passion t>r agitatimi 
of some kind betraying him into his natural voice, 
d’ ye hoar that r Come down, and provt* your- 
self what you ought to he, or lie stuck for ever 
un the black list of renegades and informers. 
Will you turn against the friends that ju ril life 
for you 

“ Ah! ha! Mr. O’Rourke,” cried Mr. IMunket, 
recognizing tlte voice, “ is it to you we are in- 
debted for this visit ? Upon my word, I thought 
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you more learnedly ^ven than to be a captain 
of these hell-hounds/'* 

As tlie only answer to this unwelcome disco- 
very and ajKjstrophe, O’Rourke broke short 
the truce, as it seemed to have been, and rush- 
ino- up the stairs far enough to get in front of 
the defenders of the hous«^, levelled his piece 
deliberately at Mr. Flunket, while the musquets 
of every one opjx>sed were in turn directed at 
him. O'Roiirke, however, was the quicker, 
his sudden resolution anticipating their surprise. 
He fired with fatal effect, shooting the unfortu- 
nate master of the mansion through the head, 
and himself earrving with him more than one 
wouiul iis he rapidly retreated, hut none imme- 
diately mortal, or fatal enough to stop him. 
As he faltered liowever on arriving below, his 
followers look panic at their leailer’s being dis- 
abled, anil fled, in right good time as it hajv 
pciied ; the Afajor arriving almost at the mo- 
ment with the military, and beginning to force 
an entry into the front of the house. Some of 
the Feelers from above pursued the flying 
Ciurders, whilst others facilitatcxl the entrance 
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of Hempcnshaugb, who arrived but just in 
time to witness the last sigh heaved by the 
generous and unfortunate Plunket. 

He fell in the arms of his brother Roderick 
and Arthur, but he was past all human help or 
support, and was borne in a minute after to his 
couch a lifeless corpse. Poor Lucy even was not 
thought of in the shock and hurry; but from 
the dread silence succeeding to the thick re|x>rt 
of fire-arms, she guessed some fatal death-blow 
had been dealt, and rushed instantly out to ascer- 
tain. She found her father stretched u}>on his 
bed, his forehead streaming with blcx>d, his face 
yet warm, though stiffened in the languid agony 
of a violent death. Happy the female that can 
swoon into insensibility at sights like this ! a 
waking, during, unbedimnied consciousness of 
such horrors would be beyond the possibility 
of suffering. Lucy fell by the side of her pa- 
rent ; Arthur himself, amongst others, helping to 
support the fainting daughter, as he had just su])- 
ported the dying father. All this was the fatal 
effect of his own iinprudence and misfortune; — 
yet not imprudence,” thought he, “ I am a 
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blind victim, as well as a blind bringer of vic- 
tims. I am marked, accursed ! — evil fate falls 
thick on me, jjnd every one connected with me ! 
Ah, Lucy ! thy misgivings were but too just, 
tliy supiTstition true — ill luck attends equally 
myself, my loves, and friendships. And the 
tradition of our house still holds, that foretells 
for its sons either the highest pitch of greatness, 
or the lowest of misfortune.*^ 

Such were the melancholy thoughts that filled 
the mind of Arthur ; that of Major Hempen- 
shaugh was otherwise occupied. Accustomed to 
such scenes in a country where they were fre- 
ipient, he was out of his place in the chamber 
of mourning, and thought a scene of the kind 
of no use whatever to the great business of life, 
which he deemed Carder-catching and traitor- 
hanging. Vengeance wan his province; now’, in- 
deed, all that was left to any one ; but bt^fore 
his prciceeding on this quest, the prisoners re- 
quired his consideration. On this jwint he w’as 
arguing w’ith one of his constabulary officers, in 
tlie midst of Lucy*s sobs, and the absorbed de- 
spair of the family of Plunketstown, which, even 



18 


THE CARDERS. 


the domestics, was now collected round the body 
of their late master. 

What if the ruffians should return V said 
the Major. 

Return !*” cTicHl Arthur, utterly forgettinjf, 
in the horrors of the moment, tliat he was even 
a prisoner; “ have not the murderers done their 
deed r what more could they possibly indict on 
all of us 

‘‘ Ujxm my troth ! young master j^risciner,'* 
replied the Major, you turn these events 
about strangely to your own advantage, as il 
j’our being here was not the very aim and occa* 
sion of this attack and its consequences.’” 

‘‘ Oh ! true, true, Sir, 1 am your prisoner — 
I forget; — but do not, I beg of you, separate 
me yet awhile from all the sorrow that I havt 
occasioned.’^ 

Look to him, Toole,” said the Major, for 
all his speaking. I must see how Mister Stew- 
ard has bided his prison above-stairs all this 
time.” 

Major Hempenshaugh mounted, according as 
he said, to the upper room, in which Murtagh 
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had l)een confined. The door at least was safe; 
hut on unlocking it, no prisoner could be found. 
The bird had^flown. — Flown, truly,'’ said the 
Major, and be looked out of the open lattice, 
and by the morning break already glimmering 
discovered the mode of the murderer’s cscafK?. 
Tlie r(K>m was the very attic of a high house ; 
but by the well-known aid of slit sheets and 
blankets, Murtagh had contrived to let himself 
half-way down: the rest of the descent he must 
have lea|)ed or fallen, Dead he must be lx?low, 
fora surety,*’ said the Major, after such a fall;'" 
but in the still obsc*ure twilight he could disco- 
ver nothing on the grass, or in the mo;it below, 
to corroborate his conjecture. On further search, 
no signs of Murtagh were discovered ; the torn 
and dented grass Ixjre witness where a heavy 
weight had fallen, and marks of the >ame weight 
having been rolled or dragged to a considerable 
distance still remained in a line ujx)!! the lawn, 
from which the moisture, half dew, half frost, 
of the night had bton swept. 

Gone, by Heaven!” said the Major, who 
felt this blow more than even the loss of his 
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friend ; ‘‘ was there ever such a series of dis- 
asters 

The enraged magistrate descevded, resolved 
at least to secure the remaining jirisoners ; and 
entered once more the chamber of sorrow, where* 
he found Lucy recovered to waking grief, and 
giving w'ay to fearful lamentations. In vain Ar- 
thur, as well as licr uncle, endeavoured to calm 
her, or to attract lier attention to any other ob- 
ject ; she would heed nothing but the remains 
of her parent, and even turned from .Arthur 
with especial horror, as if she recognized him in 
her frenzy as tho cause of lier irreparable loss. 
She seemed to wish waving all cunteinjdation, as 
well as thoughts of him ; but his importunate 
anxiety and affection still held him by her side, 
and his }x?rseverance at length aroused indig- 
nation. 

Aw'ay, Sir ! quit my sight !** cried the dis- 
tracted girl ; “ you may be innocent, you may 
be good and generous-hearted, but unlucky was 
the day that I and my poor father saw' thee. 
Go, Arthur Dillon, go — I wT>uld not be severe, 
rude I should say, towards you — but your tears 
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ai’c useless,— ah ! they will not raise the dead ; — 
fro — tliere is my hand, Sir, and let us never 
meet again.” 

l^he agitated maiden felt soothed by this act 
of sacrifice, as she felt it, due to the memory of 
lier {larent ; and the flood of tears that followed 
might, without injustice to the sincerity and full- 
ness of her filial affection, be traced to the min- 
gled sorrows and i)assions/>f her breast. To so 
unc\}K‘cted an apostrophe, Arthur felt quite un- 
able to reply ; but at once obeying its command, 
he silently (piitted his }x>sition by the couch- 
side, and resigned himself to the constable to 
be reeondueted to his prison. I^ucy looked a 
moment after him, but felt ashamed to show 
that her thoughts, at such a time, were occupied 
by aught but her unfortunate parent. 

Dav in the mean time strode on, and with it 
brouirht back Mr. Crostwhaite-and Lord Castle- 
town Belville to Plunketstown. They came 
attended by all the disposable force of his lord- 
ship\s garrison, which, in addition to the Peel- 
ers and the llathfinnan detachment, might defy 
any attempt of the Carders. The amazement 
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and horror of the magistrates on entering the 
mansion and learning what had happened, may 
be supposed. They were both^^truly touched 
by the fate of their acquaintance or friend, and 
were not professional enough to share in the 
apathy of Major Hempenshaugh. When they 
thought, too, of the character of Plunket — the 
mild, the moderate, the benevolent ma^strate, 
and compared it with their own activity against 
the insurgents, and odium with them, they could 
not help reflecting, what is always observed in 
Irish troubles with truth, that it is on the mild 
and pacific that veng^nce is wreaked for the 
oppressive acts of the cruel and the violent. 
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CHAPTER XVL 


The Dillons, father and son, were that day 
conducted under a strong escort to the county 
gaol of Mullingar, and there resigned to the 
safe keeping of the pnson, until the next as- 
sizes, or a special commission appointed for the 
purpose, should decide upon their fate. The 
curate and Lord Castletown Belville superin- 
tended their secure conveyance thither ; whilst 
the baffled Hempenshaugh, with every nerve 
and thought strained for the apprehension of 
the murderers, remsuned behind in order to 
pursue them, or discover the place of their 
retreat. For several days, however, all the 
rewards offered, and emissaries despatched, 
returned from a vain quest; the magistrates 
were left without a single clue of discovery, 
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since the fate of Blaney had struck terror into 
the few peasants that were either inclined or 
sold to the loyalists. In vain the major l>oated 
here, patrolled there, searched ancient ruins, 
and modern cabins all as ruined ; he met every 
where with the same ill success, the same an- 
swers, and countenances of stolid astonishment. 

Lucy in the mean time removed from the 
mansion of noisy sorrow, if, indeed, the ob- 
streperous mirth with which the lower Irish 
celebrate the dissolution of their friends, or 
masters, can be denominated sorrow. Lady 
Castletown Belville had pressed the young lady 
and her aunt to make the Castle their tem}x>- 
rary retreat ; but the society of Ilonoria was a 
consolation that Lucy could not .se]>arate from, 
and she preferred retiring to the little isle and 
cottage of Mr. Travers, at Inchfearris; leaving 
Plunketstow'ii to its present |x>ssessor, Mr. Ilo- 
derick Plunket. 

In the tranquillity of this isolated spot, the 
natural current of her feelings, frozen up as it 
had been by the violent fate of her parent, the 
sight of blood, and the presence of death, again 
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recovered its flow ; and fears for her lover 
liegan to mingle with, and to assuage the poig- 
nancy of filial^ grief. Sincerely had she loved, 
and deeply did she regret, her hjst parent ; but 
the impulse's and afiections of the heart are 
hefullong, forward, — and the sundering of the 
ties that Nature has formed for us produces a 
grief far less during and Jicute, than the snap- 
ping of those which the heart has been instru- 
mental in forming for itsi*lf. 

('onsolation in another shape visited the 
})row ling and disiipjRniited Hempenshaugh ; in 
other words, some light as to the lurking-place 
of the fugitives beainetl on him. A fresh cart- 
track had been observed on the morning of the 
attack indented over tlie nearest field-path to the 
lake, wliieh had turned suspicion lukewards, until 
the iKKlies of two of the unfortunate men that 
had fallen in the contest, were discovered half- 
burieil in the l>og that lay in a direction from 
Plunketstow’n remote from the water. Fnmi 
the marks of struggle evident in the bodieii, 
and on the soft pit in which they had been im- 
inerged, it was but too evident^ shocking to 

V«)L. n. c 
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relate, that, though dangerously wounded, they 
liad not been ejuite dead when thus buried alivi 
In their companions, to seal up for ever the 
tonoues and secrets that remorse might have 
let IiHise. Long unowned, they were at last 
fnind to be inhabitants of a distant part of the 
country. This discovery juTplexed and misled 
the Major ; until, after some time, sure tidings 
Mere conveyed to him that tlie (\art-track Mas 
the right scent ; and that Murtagli LalK)n, 
whose back had been broken by his fall from 
Plunketstown attic, and who, afti r rolling him- 
self a considerable space, was picked up by Ins 
comrades, had been, with the also disidiled 
(TRourke. conveyed in a hish to the brink of 
the lake, and thence transported either to one 
of its islands, or to the op|X)site sliore. 

Fraught \yith this intelligence, and knowing 
his Peelers to he of little use as mariners or 
rowers, the Major pressed into his .service his 
Miyesly\s si\-oaretl revenuc-harge, Mith the 
st^t crew, uccustomed to similar expeditions, 
alluring them hy the reward proffered for tin* 
apprehension of the two assassins ; and thus 
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iciuipped, he put forth to scoirr every 
cavern, and lurkiiifr-place, in or about I^oiiph 
Ret. 

It was a stjually Xovember dfiy, such as arc 
common in that month, with neither cloud nor 
^ky ovcr-licad, but a dun uniform heaven, 
that seemed a (‘ompromise between both, spread 
a}K)ve, clear, though the blue apj)eared not : 
for the bitter blast dissipated and chased before 
if every linpiering speck of vapour that could 
gather into a cloud. Over the lake, t<K>, it swept 
as sharp and uninterrupted as on hip^h, unless 
when it encountered the lurking isle or jutting 
head-land that calli‘d forth its wrath, and over 
which it caused the waters to rage in foam. A 
tempest on oiu* of these lakes, liowever inlaiul, 
is far from l>cing despicable ; — I have seen .stout 
timbers creak, ami canvass fritter into rags, 
under the influence of its storms ; — distress and 
^vreck are not strangers to its narrow sea ; — and 
a life may Ix' perilled on its fresh waters as 
minent^v as on the salt. Perhaps one, indeed, 
is more struck with the lake-storm, than with 
that of the w’idc ocean itself, deprived of all 
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in sich a luJy place the jXK>r bcxly tliat'’s feedin’ 
yiHi. Spake fair, when the wiiuPs high. Hut 
whisht wid your gruinnielling, where nauthing 
Init j)rayer should he hard, and I’ll do iny en- 
deavour to bring a rishlight in iny praskeen.'’ 

And the old dame set off to bring a light, 
not so much from commisiTatii>n to the wretches, 
as t<i prevent their swearing or otherwise pro- 
faning the holiest j)lace, the very sauctorium of 
the island, and thereby entailing misfortune on 
its inhabitants. With much diHiculty, anil after 
many failures, Sib brought the rushlight safe 
to the buried jnirtal ; beneath which she crept 
with it, sixm mingling its puny ray with the 
damp and thick darkness of the cavern clia|>c‘l. 
A cavern, indeed, it must still have been in its 
lK*st of days, as, notwithstanding the wonder- 
ful workmanship of its roof and j>ortal, it was 
without window or other ajKTture for light. 
In one corner of it now lay Murtagh, iore- 
shortened, unfortunate wretch, by the conse- 
quence of his fall ; his broken back liad al- 
ready communicated to his features the drag- 
ged and liaggard expression that always accom- 



|)anies it, and which in him miffht have heeti 
mistaken for a consciousness of crime, and a 
remorse that his heart belied. f)pj>osite to him 
lav O’lbnirke extended; the dam]> iiir of the 
cavern evajxiratinjr in moisture on his fevered 
brow, and with features, where tlie rage of 
inger and disa]i]K>intnient still struggled with 
the undermining faintni'ss of disease. The eter- 
Jial good luimour and unvarying spirits of 
O'Hourke had given way under weakness and 
torture, and the horror of spending many day^ 
:.uul nights in darkness and disixnnfort. A fire 
might have been lighted in the cha}K‘l, but the 
islanders would not hear of the profanation ; 
and, HKirecn er, smoke, the wickedest informer,''’ 
they said, ‘‘ that ever whispered exciseman,''" 
if seen to issue unusually from the island, 
■would be most apt to prove a tell-tale. Rea- 
sons for this cautUHi were evident in the (pian- 
titv of barrels, kegs, and other vessels for li- 
<juor, that tenanted the chapel ; for althougfi 
fire might profane a siicred place, “ sorrow a 
saint in paradise could have the laste objection 
in life to wlyskey."’ 
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Whisht wid your cursing and grunimoling 
tlicre,'" said Sili, holding her rushlight over 
the head of tlio prostrate sch(K)lniaster ; you 
dusn't know what misfortin might come of it, — 
your lamin’ might have tould you tliat, any 
how/’ 

Get out, ye preacdiifving Inig cried 
0‘Rourke, si‘izing from her hand a noggin of 
milk that she had just brought witii her, and 
suli'ifviug lii.N parched throat with a draught ; 
“ what care the saints or the g<KHl |K‘o|)le for 
this whiskey-shop of yours, that ye're all 
tinder of, as if a few mkIs of lighted turf wouUI 
Iiave harmed it r Od, if St. l^lt^ek himself 
were here, he\l have a hit iightetl to keep his 
old teeth from cliattering. Mind tl»e light. 
Sib.’’ And a gust swept in at the little aper- 
ture with an ominous noLse, and whirled up to 
the low-vaulted r(K>f the light straw and rub- 
bish of the cha[Kd-fl(K)r. 

Will you mind that, if you waiiot mind 
me, you hardened sinner eried Sib, afti r 
crossing herself. 
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‘‘ That is an awful storm, in truth,” said 
O’Jtcuirkc. 

Isn't it for all the world like the wind 
swinging a gibbet said the roiij^h voice of 
Murtaj^h, now dwindled, thouj^h it still r^ 
tained its huskiness, to a treble. “ I remember, 
a month a^o, iny>elf ridinf^ under tlie spot 
wliere Jim F(»\ is swin^in^r yet ; — how black 
be looked in his pitch shirt, and the wind hove 
him back and forward jist like the sic^n-boord 
anent ‘"I'iin Oula^han^s dcK)r, — rest poor Tim ! 
I ho|H‘ he’s 'scaj)ed farther oft’ nor we; — the 
iron hinuje above Jim Fox’s heatl skrieked in 
the wind jist as that lilast did, and I had the 
very moral of him lianjjin’ afore me tliis mi- 
nute.’' 

“* Safe us r cried Sib, the man's seen his 
own windini*;-sheet, and his fate's not far." 

“ (Jut, you piur of fix)ls !” cried O’Rourke, 
it ’s a bi<j; storm, and what more can you make 
of it We may rest this day contented,— none 
of the Peelin«? rascals would venture out on 
;»uch waves as must be stirring, to find us.” 
c 6 
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‘‘ An that's truo/' said Murta/^li; but wlien 
I think of my own dear masters shut up in a 
black prison tliis blessed day, I didn*'t care if 
the rascals tlid come and carry me ofl* to keej> 
Vm conipanv *^ 

^ Dear masters? damn their sneakinj^ souls !’" 
cried (XRourke. 

Vees will be cursinV cried Sib, and anotlier 
chance gust efiectually e\tingiii>hed the rii>h- 
light in her hand. 

Holy Virgin I’** cried Sib, making to the 
a|x*rture, kc*t*p me siife from tliis man ! — Is it 
for this folks gets larniir,*' muttered she, as she 
was making her exit, and swallows whole 
dixoiiaries, and the sorrow a giMnl word out t)f 
nil is in their mouths after I "* 

With this ejaculation, Sibby made her escape 
through the jxirtal or aperture of the chapel to 
light and the ojxm air once more; leaving the 
unfortunate criminals within to converse, and 
devour their morning meal in darkness; — and 
not a little thankful to all her guardian saints 
for getting clear, she returned to her mon* 
comfortable, though less sacred cabin. 
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Here, liowever, she had not long turned her 
attention to her household work, when some of* 
the children ran in, in haste, to let lier know 
that the guager's hum-boat war. hating up 
the lough.'" 

Upon the word, Sih ran out herself to recon- 
noitre, and found the children's rejH>rt to he hut 
t*K) correct. A stranger might have been incre- 
dulous of the capability of the child to distin- 
guish and ascertain the exact vessel; hut island 
i ves were sharjx'ned by the necessity of a con- 
tinual look-out, and there was soon no doubt of 
the identity of tin* revenue-barge, when a de- 
scending wave displayed it.s benches, t(H> full 
and thickly manned to be cither than what wa.s 
at lirsl suspected. 

Oh ! wirra, wirra, wdiat will become of us 
cried Sib, the guagc'r's a-coming, and we wid 
a whole c*argo of jK>thi'en in the ould chapel, 
and two jH>or devils of Carders to boot — and 
not a living man on the island to help an ould 
woman to figlit or fly and she wrung her 
liaiuis for a minute in desperation. ‘‘ Hallo ! 
Thady, Padeen, like gtx>d gossoons, come and 
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help to stow away the kegs — half saved"* better 
nor whole gone and still muttering fears, 
prayers, and commands, Sih arrived breath- 
less at the little^Dortal once more. 

Ah ! you unlucky limb of his cried 

she to the schoolmaster within, unwilling to 
utter tlie name of old Nick, to wliich her si*n- 
tcnce led, ‘‘ they "re comin for you at last."" 

“ Comin" ? who ‘s comin" cried both within, 
in consternation. 

Yees '*11 soon be knowing that same,'" con- 
tinued she, setting the boys about removing 
some of the kegs to the outside, and sc‘eining to 
exult in the speedy apprehension of the unfor- 
tunate men, which at the time she was anxiously 
pondering how best to prevent. 

As the children put out the kegs, she hurried 
with them to a neighbouring part of the shore, 
where a small and stunted oak-grove extended, 
even beyond the brink of the lake, for si^veral 
yards into its waters. There she deposited 
them, concealed, as she thought, and secured., 
as they floated, by thick underwcKKl and briars 
that the rising of the waters had half immerged. 
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This performed, she once returned to recon- 
noitre, and could y^crceivc the dreaded barge 
just running a-shore u[K>n an island not very 
distant. This gave her a moment's hope that 
the visit was not for her; birt as still she watch- 
ed, she found reason to resume her fears, for 
the barge, after waiting a sufficient time to allow 
of a search, pushed off for another side and 
harlK)iir of the island, resting there for a similar 
time and purpose. 

“Tisn't still-hunting they are the day,“ 
cried Sib to herself; ** it's guaging no licjuor, 
but ould Irisli bl(M)d, they are, the villians ! — 
and these p(K)r lame White-Boys, what '11 be- 
come of them ? I toiild Vm how it would be, 
but stay they would in the island, as if the Holy 
St. Briilget, blessed be her name ! that lived 
nuifs Hesh all her life, ud think o' purtecting 
every iK'arded gaby that nil call upon her. 
AVhat will become of Vm continued she, turn- 
ing agaiti towards their lurking-place; if poor 
Jack were here itsel to row off will Vm — poor 
fellow ! he's gone the way they dl go— and that 
makes me tinder-heiu*ted for them; — and if they 
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had half an hour s law on Connaught land, 
O'Rourke eould rin for his life, and that jxKir 
broken-bodied Murtagh might liide in a bush, 
still as a keg, and shy them bhKxly guagers/’ 
Thus ponilering the best for the wretches 
under her j)rotection, she once more entered 
the chajK?l, and found O'Rourke drawn near 
to the a}KTtiire in anxious awailal of further 
tidings. 

They ’re a comin^ — they 're scenting you 
both. Sorrow a doubt of it," cried Sib. 

“ IIow many boys are on the island.^" said 
O'Rourke. 

Sorrow a one !" reolied Sib, not as 
much inaiiluKHl here a.s ud bruise a Peeler's 
little finffcr — sorrow a one ! — not a mai» in 
the Nun's Isle, barrin’ iny.sir, and I'm an 
ould woman.” 

What is to be done ?'* asked O’Rourke. 

“ Arrah ! what should we r" cried Murtagh, 
‘‘ let’s bide out our fate. If it 'll come, let it, — 
sorrow a much worse can we lx.* nor we are, 
liere or in purgatory !” 

Troth, then, that's mighty true,” said Sib; 
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and if you were both of yees hanged, not a 
worse phice nor purgatory could ye go to. 
There ’s no sin so black, they say, that an 
Granger’s or ane informer’s bkxxl wan’t wash 
out.'’ 

Whatever Miirtagh might be, O’Rourke did 
not seem at all contented with this kind of com- 
fort. He asked Sib, if she thought they might 
escajH' discovery in the chapel. 

Musha, then, I don’t think no such thing: — 
a snug place it is, sure enough, to 'scape talkers, 
or idle folk, or visitors; but in an out-and-out 
search, like this of these revenue-lads, it ’s the 
worst place at all; and yon’s the very first liole 
their heads ull be into, perhaps.” 

IIolv I**’ said O'Rourke, raising him- 

self, if we could even fight for our lives.’’ 

The re|K)rt of a musquet at the instant start- 
led them ; and on Sib’s putting forth her head, 
the noise of shouts and laughter came upon the 
wind, mingled with the plashing of the dread- 
vil Imrge, that was evidently nearing the island. 

Sib returned. 

('ome,^ saiil she, it's ill biding inysel' the 
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worrying of these hellhounds ! So let's all have 
a rin for it : if ye stay, they “11 surely nab you, — 
if wc rin, yees may esca}>e ; and they 11 let aloge 
the kegs, I warrant, as scx)n as they see a boat 
flirting ower the lough/' 

How far the saving of Silfs kegs predomi- 
nated in her idea al)ovc the saj’ett/ of her y;ro- 
tigvs, I shall not determine. Going over to 
Murlagh in>tnntly, and taking up the maimed 
wretch in lier brawny arms, she conveyed him 
to the portal, and jnished him through it, hel}>- 
ing (Vltourke to cflect the same exit. Having 
herself emerged, she carried Murtagh to a Ixmt, 
whither O'llourke ha<l in the mean time dragged 
Ijimself ; and all almard. Sib spread her little 
sail, though, such was the storm, the revenue- 
barge itsi'lf feared to mount a shred of can- 
vass; and with one oar playing to keep her 
Ixjat's head to windward, in order to make St. 
JohnV, away they scudded from the Niiirs 
Island. 

It so happtmed, in the inc^n time, tliat the old 
dame's contrivance in securing part of her kegs 
had the effect of lietraying them, and at the 



THK CARDEas. 


41 


same time of favouring the Carders’ escape. 
The sharp ejx* of a revenue-officer had descried 
one of the kegs under shore, and the shot which 
he had fired from the barge to broach the 
jXJtheen,’' was the ref)ort that had alarmed our 
worthies in the chapel. On this discovery the 
l)arge had made for that side of the island, and 
while its crew were engaged in seizing Sib’s 
rioating whiskey, she herself, with Murtagh and 
( I'Rourke, were making swift way to the Con- 
naugiit shore. At length Major Ilempenshaugh 
descrietl thi' fugitive lH)at, that had not, he 
knew, put out in such weather without cogent 
reasons. He s|K*edily called his party off, 
though with some difficulty, from the profes- 
sional exertions they were most accustomed 
to ; and with not a few imprecations on kegs 
and giiagers for the delay, that might very pos- 
sil)ly })ermit the escape of his prey, he set forth 
in pursuit of the island bark. 

Put up a gib,” cried the anxious Major, 

‘‘ do!i'‘t you see how that cockle-shell sports can- 
vass, and runs away from all our oars.’* 

“ A bold one she must be, to sport a rag in 
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such a ^ale ; — she must liavc some lost live^ 
aboard, that itV all one drowninpj nr han^inji;.*'' 

“ That's the truth on’t,'' said another; “ I 
see a head bobbing in her stern ; and see there, 
she's moiiiltiug, there ‘s another fellow lying 

stretched in her bottom. , jmll, boys ! 

pull! — I hear the two hundred jHniiuI reward 
clinkin' in our j)iH*kets.” 

‘‘ Now, by all that’sgiKul and great,'' exclaim- 
ed the Major, it is a woman, and nothing but 
a woman, that guides and pulls yon boat at that 
rate." 

“ It's ould Sib of the Nun's—she'd scull a 
boat, the witch, against ony two rower'* in blue 
jackets, and an ould hag tc»f) — split her !" 

Pull, l)uys, ])ull away !’ cried the Major; 
“ if we but catch Vm, the two villains shall 
hang, an' old Sib, as you call her, sliall have the 
best drop in my canteen for licking, with her 
one oar and a j>etticoat of a sail, this six-oared 
barge.'' 

Sib, however, did not give the Major creilit 
for any such generosity, and believed, that if he 
laid hands on her, he w^ould make her almost 
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share the fate of the fugitives, whom she was 
eiuleavouring to rescue from his grasp. Furi- 
ously, therefore, she plied her oar through the 
waves; and, although in imminent danger of 
being swamped every moment, she held on, and 
left the struggling barge in vain labouring to 
nvertake her. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


Thi uk is soniithing supTlativrIv glorious in 
Zi cliasc, i‘s|Krially \vhc*ii the fonv tin* }>ur- 
suin^ vfSM‘1 is >n irrosisiihly ^rtatir than tin 
skiff that flits ; onCs synij)athii*s aiv always 
with tlu* U*ssi*r, from the* saim* jn'inriplc c)n 
whicli till' riimiin<T f<H>l lu'stowid half his f^lass 
n*irularJy <»n tl)i* foiv-'HjtH*l of tlu- roac h, as an 
t-ncoura^c-mrnt for its not Irltinj; tlu* hi*^ hiiul- 
onc* ovc-rtakt* it. In tliis cast*, when a female's 
prowess,- wliich the muse of Ariosto, hy the hy, 
would Ijave ^lorit*tl in, was l)ravin^ j>eril in the 
attempt to rescue her friends and ke^s, and, 
what is more, seemed succeeding; in her pur- 
j>ose, the very pursuers could not withhold the 
admiration extorted frtnii them. They could 
not but laud old Sib ; and laud her they did 
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with execrations. Still their exertions slacked 
not, incited, as tliey were, by the ideal clink of 
the two hundred {guineas, and they tugged 
inagnaniinously against the breasting wave ; 
whilst tile wind, chill as it was, blew' tHick 
pearl-dn»|)s nf mingled spray and fierspiration 
from tlieir foreheads. The Majors recom- 
mended gib had, *twas found, done more harm 
than good, and had blown the barge to leeward 
far of Sib ; who was now likely to make the 
land a full half-hour before them. The gib 
was accordingly lowered, with a fresh volley of 
oaths, and the barge toiled on by the force of 
oars alone. 

The pursued made, in the mean time, with 
all her might, for the bay of St. John's, which 
she knew would he the lH*st place for concealing 
Murtagh, and favouring the flight of OTlourke. 
In despite of her benevolent toil, the old woman 
>till found time and a subject for her deadly 
wit : — 

‘‘ Arrah ! look yonder, boys,^" siiid she, 

w hat does that quare lookin’ thing there mind 
vou of?" 
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What would you havo u> lcK)kin' or thinkin' 
of, l)ut that b<wt full of l)l(MKl-houiuls ai::htc*r u.s ?” 

‘‘ Hout ! the sorrow a (|uicki'r thev'll eoiue 
for vere lookiiii^ alxnit. It's only Hudson*^ 
gallows I was showinjT you — a piitursoiiu* oh- 
jaet, as the gentlefolk say, that a elarixyinan of 
those ])arts reeled to hH>k at from his haNMi. 
A })retty thinij it is, an' a jwojht for a minister . 
if he he a minister like yere Mr. ( Vost whaiti*, to 
ha' huilded. Hut a <j:jdlows it is, the devil a 
halfjXTth else, as pieturMmu* as they call it ; 
and sorrow a luck the |)(M)r l>oys of the Nun 
liaye had, sinc(* they !)uilded it rij^ht afore U'*, 
hut han;j:iir, - my cur>e attind tin* masims !*' 
While thus attrihutin^ the untimely fate of 
so many lads of tlie lake to tht* inn<K*ent eret- 
tion, whieli its founder intended to rejiresent 
the Pillars of Hercules, and which the nei^h- 
l)ourh(H>d knew In* the name of Hudson's gal- 
lows, SihN boat swept into the bay of St 
dohnN, where the slnrre of ('onnaujilrt rose from 
the lake, with all the conyenienct's of conceal- 
ment that the old dame !md reck<»ned on. A 
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tliick oak.c<>|)sc, from which even the furious 
wind of that day iiad not shaken tlie adhesive 
leaves, covered the water-edge, whilst beyond 
it a full and far-exteiuling wood of firs covered 
the rising ground, and sh«K)k their dark foliage 
in till' storm, that seemed, hy the continual noist* 
of snap and splinter, to lu.* making havcx; among 
its brittle branches. Sib swerved not to anv 
<piay or landing-place, but ran straight for- 
ward till she W!is aground. O’Rourke she bade 
to sjive himself as best he could ; Murtagh, as 
the in(»re disabled, she assisted further, by lift- 
ing him out, anti bearing him beyond the thick 
o!ik-copse that would have imjieded him. Then 
she abandoned both murderers to their fate, 
with the remark, “ that if e'er a one of their 
saints would exert himself half as much for them 
:i' she ilid, sorrow a fear there was of ’em ! ” 
'I'he oltl woman soon regained her luKit, rowed 
it frtx; of the bay; and stnne time before the 
barge arrived, she escaped from it without ex- 
ertion, letting her skiff run down the wind, as 
she re|K)sed, and enjoying, in the midst of her 
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BTixiety for the fugitiveB, the labours of those* 
who impelled the lagji^ng barge> distanced b> 
her wonian'*s arm and ]>iiny oar. 

From the barge's stem Major ileiiipensliaugh 
held towanls her, as she retreated, his canteen 
bottle, by which motion he meant to entreat 
her to return and share it : hut fe^ibhy deemed 
the Ixjttle to Ik? an horse-pistol, sh(K»k her tist 
in return at the IVIajor, and straightway plknl 
her oars to get out of range of shot. 

The n^venue-barge wjis soon aground when* 
the skift* had been ; the Majt)!* and his crew, all 
save one, out among the breakers, find in an in- 
stant scattered through the copse in search of tin- 
fugitives. On and around tliev advanced and 
extended ; and the steps of at least one fugi- 
tive were traced through the wood, — they vezv 
lost on joining the road; but a fresh track of a 
cart and horse, driven, it seemed, at full H|)eeil, 
told that the fugitive bud met with assistance. 
Tliis seemed a complete throw out; but the 
pursuers w^ere nut long in pressing a aiiUicient 
number of steeds into their service, ou .wliicli 
they pursued as swiftly after tlie schoulmaster 
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by land, as they had just done by water. On that 
element, however, they had more success ; soon 
gaining a view of the vehicle that bore the 
schoolmaster, namely, a cart and kish, in which 
lay O'Rourke vainly and hastily covered with 
straw and sckIs of turf. He was provided with 
no means of defence whatever; some of his gang 
not having lH‘en deterred by thoughts of either 
shame or friendship from robbing their dying 
captain, as they deemed him, of his arms : ob- 
jwts, indtH.'d, which every peasant Carder co- 
veted far alxive gold. Thus destitute, the do- 
minie was overtaken in his kish by Major Hem- 
penshaugh about two miles from St Johns's, 
and secured in the midst of a village-street ; all 
w'hose population w ere up in amazement, if not 
in arms, to witness the capture. Still they 
stirred not to his rescue, although eight armed 
men formed the w hole force the Major had writh 
him. They crowded around, however; ques- 
tioned, talked Irish, and looked wicked ; and 
coward and uncertain as they were, like a horde 
of savages prowling round a body of armed 
Europeans, Hempenshaugh made aU haste to 
VOL. 11. D 
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his bai ^9 aware how slight an accidciit» or 
how casual a word, would suffice to change tlieir 
timidity into boldness, and their uncertainty 
into violence. 

Murtagh still was not fi)rtlK5i>uiing. Unabic 
to fly further than a few steps, he liad, hy liis 
eom]>anion^s help, ensi'onciHl Iiiinself in an al- 
most iin})ervious brake, by clmnbering up an 
iMik-trtH.* over it, and letting himself fall. 'J here 
the wretch lav, listening to the searching steps 
id* his enemies around him; their voices, too. 
thn^ats, and remarks, (Unmung him to the pu- 
nishment whicli at the time he scarcely hoped 
to escape. Had the f-llows hixn silent in their 
prtiwlings, they might almost have heard the 
beating of the criniinaiV heart ; yet so it was, 
that he eseajK-d them altogether; and night 
closing, as well as the storm and the crowd 
of cx)untry-people increasing, the Major was ol>- 
liged for the present to be satihiicd with tin* 
capture lie had made, and to discontinue fur- 
ther search. To the very brink the crowd ac- 
cxnnpanied him, the women niing)^ with the 
men ; and he perci*ived, that if an attcDi{it at 
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rescue had not been made, it was owing to the 
expostulations of the former. 

The unfortunate O’Jloiirke now put forth to 
reiToss the lake towards a destination that little 
lK‘set‘meil his birth, his education, or his ta- 
lents. louring a first l)rief half-hour of thought- 
fulness, his mind seemed busy taking a last 
survey of the past ; and the smile that at times 
flitti'd across his haggard countenance, be- 
tokened the recall of some hour of mighty 
promise, of ambitious delusion. He seemed to 
Ix^ calmed by the removal of suspense ; and he 
that had l>een anxious, fretful, and even fear- 
ful ill lurking, and in flight, recovered now 
l>oth temper, self-jR>ssession, and even gaiet}’. 
J^ong iK'customcd to the society of the rabble, 
and Init that of the rabble, he had at last ac- 
c|uired, wdiat he but at first aflected, their slrng, 
tlieir accent ; nay, in part, the meanness of their 
thought. But this last crisis brought him back 
from tha ways of intrigue and crime to his for- 
mer self ; — there was now no more to be hoj^ed 
from the Iftw |>aths into which he had descended ; 
and strange to tell, the certainty of an igno 
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nious death restored O'Rourke to what he once 
had }x>ssessed, — the feelings and deincariour of a 
gentleman. 

Hempenshaugh himself observed the change, 
and marked with astonishment the low and 
humble sc*hoolmaster of Rathfinnan, grow dig- 
nified as a criminal beneath his grasp. As he 
further eyed his prisoner, and to remove his 
regard he lx?gan to feel, for some reason or 
other, strangely imjx)ssible, the Major was 
more dei‘ply stricken: he had never before so 
closely scanned those features. And O’Rourke, 
who perceivetl the novel expression of the 
Major's Icxjk, could not repress llie smile that it 
caused in him ; — at the smile Hem|)en8haugh 
recollected himself. 

Well, my good fellow,’' said he, ‘‘ I have 
you at last ; little did I think, by Jupiter ! that 
the blood-spilling, mis-spelling ('aptaiii Carder 
was no other than the master of Rathfinnan 
hedge-school. And yet I should have known 
you ; for, curse me ! if I haven't seen you in the 
dock, I must have seen you in my dr^is."' 

In dreams you were not, Patrick Hempen- 
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sliaugh,"" replied the dominie, “ nor was I in 
a dock, when you saw and knew me ; and if it 
were not for these fellows, w^hose looking up to 
you I would not spoil, I M tell you where we 
met, and who I ani.'’ 

“ Xever mind them,*” said Hempenshaugh ; 

gentility ’s not my staff of office ; and against 
my honesty thou canst not speak 

“ Do you remember Cashel, then, and O’I.ea- 
ry’s school -house ?" 

** Do I?"’ said the Major: undoubtedly, I 
well reinenilKJr it.” 

“ And do you renieinlier the baiKATs big son, 
that came a day-sclmlar, and wasn'^t thought 
gentility enough by his comrades, till he beat 
them into resjiect ?” 

I cymnot forget myself at any rate. But 
were you there, w^ho tellest me of all this ? 
There was one of your name, but younger far ; — 
it could not be ; — his father was a wealthy man, 
and the youth himself a mild, gay, studious 
lad. And yet — 

Troth, an’ that ifet will just do, Major Hem- 
penshaugh,” said O’Rourke, resuming his ac- 
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cent of slang. “ Sorrow n use in going further ; 
— for tiiough 1 myself know no shame in end- 
ing my part as it will end, others will not think 
so ; and if they ean’t take pride out of me. I 
wonkln’t have 'em take worse.” 

“ Giles O’Hourke, K.s<juire, of Garretstown," 
eontiiuied the Major, whos*.' memorv, hut nut 
whose feelings, was excited hv this discovery, 
“ was hanged in Ninety-tight." 

“Ay, that he was, rested Ik* his soul 1 and sacred 
Ih’ his memory ! and his father, and his father's fa- 
ther iK'fore him, up to the hig reltellion of Six- 
teen Hundretl and Forty -one. CromweH's Cii.iiiun 
tind hofik-nosod Will's sabres have harl plenty to 
do with the family ; and there are more sprigs 
left of the tree to flourish after all though 8t)il, 
God know s! there’s little left for 'em now tt) mot 
in. No matter — old Irish bl(K)d is like the ivy," 
— and he pointed to the green mantled ruins of 
the Nun’s Island, where he had shelU'red, and 
which they were then refMssing ; “ it will root 
any where, — in the dry crevice or the hard 
rock, and out-flourish, after all, the usurping 
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forest-trees that have taken possession of the 
soil.” 

The Major appreciated all the treason, but 
little of the poetry, of the .schw)l master’s simile ; 
and seemed to lie willing to put an end t(» a 
conversation of unbeseeming freedom between 
himself and his prisoner. Itesides, he recollected 
tht' wily character he had to deal with, — one who 
had siicct'eded in carrying on his plans in setTecy 
so long, and who now, |)erhaps, invented this 
story to lull his vigilance or conciliate his 
favour. 

O'ltourke divined his tlmughts. “ It ’s use- 
less now, however, talking of past times ; for, 
although a resjx'ctable descent might enrich the 
frontispiece of a dying speech, J udge Puffendorf 
w'ould value little in a criminal what he prizes 
so highly in a horse ; and as to our being ar- 
({uaintanccs of old. Major, that 'a ; an old trick 
of Irish times and troubles; didn't Beresford 
jMitrol his friend Macnevin to the gallows ? and 
sorrow a yeomanry trooper, if the truth was 
known, that hasn't done as much in hard times 
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for a friend. Few friendships like an Orange» 
inan's." continued he, elevating his arm, and 
chuckling with his old n^rthful .spirit ; it will 
go to death's door with a body." 

Major Hempenshaugb ^ed not the gay and 
easy tone of liis prisoner ; not only would hia 
grave dignity be apt to suffer in collision with 
it, but he feared the effect of O'Kourke's wit 
upon his crew of satellites ; who, Orange as they 
were, were also Irish, and coiisi‘4uently unable 
to resist being won by their country's humour^ 
even although they met it in a White-Boy. 
The Major, therefore, cut short the increasing 
garrulity of the schocdniaster, by issuing ctnn- 
mands and questions to his foUowcrSj^ mid the 
gale furnished wherewithal to order and to 
chide. They had by this, however, uhmist sur- 
mounted its fury ; and night had not yet settled 
into utter darkness, when tliey entered the inner 
lake. Across it they rowed in the still-duriug 
swell of the subsiding storm, guided In their 
course by the numerous lights that twiidcled 
around the shores of the lake. None slione 
that night from on high, and O*llourke, abaiu 
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(loned to his meditations, marked with feeling* 
of despair that shcx>k his calm, the distant 
lights of so many * happy*' domestic hearths, that 
burned like glow-worms in the night. His 
fancy ]x?nctratefl to the'' interior of all, and 
l?gure<l to him the selfish, low-thoughted owner, 
surrounded by the pleasures of domestic life, 
reaping the happiness he had earned by quietly 
aw'aiting it; w’hilst he, a man of purjxise and of 
thought, who had sacrificed his youth, his rank, 
time, every thing, to the noblest cause, was a 
criminal, with death awaiting him ; and even if 
this moment free, what was he better.^ — an out- 
cast, a w'anderer; and his thought again reciir- 
retl to the twinklings of some mansion ra\', 
beaming from the light of the domestic heartli : 
— “ Ah cried O’Rourke, and he struck his 

lorehead with the wild and theatrical air tliat 
over-St rainetl and ambitious meditations had 
rendered natund to him, ** tlie man that weds 
ambition, shall never enjoy a home with his 
bride ! 

A more poignant feeling of remorse remained 
to be excited, than that raised by |X)wdering on 
D 5 
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the vanity of ambitious projects, (yitourke haii 
often been upon the lake on nighta such as this, 
luid contemplated, too, the scMtered rays that 
now awoke such ; never, how- 

ever, had he cixissed*^' 'Sieiie waters in an hour 
like this without |>erceiving the streamiiig lights 
of hospitable festivity to issue from a mansion, 
that noM* remaintni dim and undistinguished 
from the darkness. The murderer looked 
towards Pliinkotstown, hut no ray marked 
where it stood ; he lcK>kcHl agttin, and shook 
liis frame, as if to throw off* the new and dread- 
ful fei‘ling that at that moment first desceniletl 
n}>oii liim. Remorse is a c*apririous companion of 
crime; sometinu*s attendant on, nay, preceding 
its exi*cution ; but often shiinlKTing bimeath the 
weiglit of the determined, or tlie gaiety of the 
mercurial spirit, and Indiiig a time, |>erhaps a 
long time, seize its grasp ; — like the torturing 
iiatnc in Vathek represented as fastenmg on 
the heart in the regions of Ebbs,— it waits the 
>ignal of the fiend to commence its tortirfl*. 

The village of Uathfinnan on its rocky hdglu 
>ec!ned to make amends, however, on this night 
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for the obscurity in which Plunketstown wa*» 
shrouded. All its rushlights indeed seemed to 
have put in requisition ; and as the barge 
neared its cove sounds of merriment 

and revelling were hetard to issue from above, 
if themselves unexplained, at least explaining 
the unusual illumination of the village. The 
Major stayed not to conjecture, but sprang 
ashore, with his crew and prisoner, where he 
found some of his confidential Peelers awaiting 
his return. They soon clambered up the beet- 
ling precipice by the winding path, that ste}>s 
more tlian art had hewn, and entered the village, 
the outskirts of which seemed utterly deserted, 
the population Ix^ing seemingly all attracted to 
one central spot, whence the noise of revel and 
jollity was issuing. This chosen spot was no 
other than Tim Ouloghairs public-house, or 
rather, the house that once bad l)e^ Tinf s, now 
public property it w^ould appear, from the ab- 
sence of the landlord, who had departed no one 
knew wliither. But neither the memory of Tim, 
nor the peril of O'Rourke, nor their own late 
discomfiture, seemed to press on the spirits of 
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the carousing party, who were all at merry as 
whiskey could make them. 

What's all this?"' said the Major. 

Sorrow a halfi>erth^ yiiur honour, but tlie 
wake— the squire\s, rest hniaoul! that *8 dead/' 
And you 're waking the gentleman you 
n) ordered, you {larcel of cold-blooded scoun- 
drels.'' 

“ Troth are we sure— -and why not?’' was the 
reply of one, not pretending to hear the MajorV 
last observation ; a good master he was and 
a kind ; and a bright consolation it ud be to hi« 

soul this night, if it could look out of — 

Paradise, and see what u lK*autiful wake Mr. 
Roderick has given tlie tenants.'' 

And this is Mr. Roderick's doing, isil.^ ’ 
said the Major. 

‘‘ Arrali ! to be sure, it's his doing. Would 
you have begin like a neger, and bury his 
brother dry t — that ud be a purty ariiovation in 
the country. D'ye think the fanmles are to keen 
and the men to trudge miles acrass a outintry 
after a corpse witliout bit or sup Ui comfort 
’em after r'' 
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If Mr. Plunket had died at a good old 
iige, amidst a grateful tenantry, this might have 
lK‘en allowable.*’ 

‘‘ By my soul ! h^;.was oiild enough to know 
Ix^tter nor keep tb^ company he did, — good 
couldn't cxime by it. And as for Mr. Roderick, 
will a drop in our throats be a tear the less in 
his eye f But your honour had better step in, 
you and Mr. (VRourke there," continued the 
speaker, unconscious, as it were, of the school- 
master's Imnds or state, and as if ignorant of all 
that ever happeiie<l, or was al)out to hap})en, — 

and take a glass to the ininiory of the ould 
master.” 

“ Step in I will, and have a look,” said the 
Major ; jxTliaps I might get a sight of Mur- 
togli 1^'allon, Tim Oulaghan, or some other 
friend of mine. Can you tell me, my good fel- 
low, if either of them be w'ithin here 

Musha, then, maylx? they are, your honour, 
— devil a bit of myself knows." 

And the Major, surrounded by the gaugiTs 
and Peelers, and accoinpanieii by his prisoner, 
partly borne, undauntedly entered the house of 
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merriment, and chilled bv his appearance the 
l>etter part of its mirth. 

“ The (lancing pair, that simply sought renown. 

By holding out to tire each other down,*’ 

retreated from tlu* prostrate door, on which in 
the midst they had l>een performing their feats 
within the crriwded ranks of the I(H>kers-on ; 
and each male, as the ]Vfajor l(X)ked around, felt 
awkward a moment, as though his head were 
insecure ujKni liis shoulders. All e(|ually guilty, 
as the magistrate knew, still he could lav hold 
of none ; and whatever power the law might 
give him to ])i t an end to such meetings, (»till 
a wake wa.> an old immemorial custom, and to 
infringe its privi logics might Ik? pixxluctive of 
Nerious resistanei*. A little recovered from their 
Niirprise, the iissemblage greeted the Major and 
O^Rourke, with a kindly welcome/’ and would 
jK'rceive neither the iKmds nor the fallen fea- 
tures of their captain. 

Even he, (TRourke himself, looked on his 
fellows for the first time with disgust ; — before, 
he might have contemned their <K>wardice, 
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ticklciiesfs and insincerity; but stung with re- 
morse at the moment for the act, to ivhidi his 
connexion with them had led him, he could not 
l(K)k u|H>n tlieir celebration of so shocking an 
event with any of his old feelings. Without 
exchanging one salute or nod of recognition, he 
turiKxi, and begged to l)e conducted to his 
prison. He was olx'yed, and conducted to tlie 
guardhouse, where sutticient force, even can- 
non, had l)ceii collected to prevent any attempt 
of the iiisurgi'iUs at a MX-ond rescue. 

Meaiitiino the wake went on as jovially as 
ever. Not a sigh, of course, was heaved for the 
meuiory of the master they had helped to mur- 
der, though they insisted on having tliose usual 
demonstrations of sorrow at his death. That is 
luitliing wonderful; — but even the appearance 
of (Vilourke amongst them, faint, and a pri- 
soner, did not seem ti> throw the least damp 
u)x>n their mirth. A moment's sympathy for 
their leader's fate was all tliey In'stowed ; were 
there hoj)es of rescue, tliey would have^ at- 
tei)ipte<l it willingly ; but there remained none, 
anil they siiw no reason to cheek their mirth. 
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The whiskey circulated, that hobbyhorse of 
die Irish, which they consider d~propos to every 
thing, — it is a cure for sorrow, and a-kin to 
joy, — ’tis drunk at births and dcatlis, at we<l- 
dings and at wakes,— the infant just born gets 
a taste of this true liquor of life, and decrepid 
age, with the rattle of death in its throat, gi'ts 
it to die asp , — it is the sovereign remedy for 
that “ pain of the hart;" the only malady which 
the lower Iri.««h ever confess; — in short, with 
plenty of it, the tortures of the Iinjuisition 
would undoubtedly bt? welcome to them ; and 
a re|x*al of the distillery laws, I ’m certain, 
would go further to content at least, if not to 
quiet them, than all the Ixiasted iK-nefits of 
either conciliation or emancipation. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


Ahthuii Dillon was in the mean time tasting 
that bitter olive in the feast of life — ^a prison, 
•4) useful ill bestowing a relish for the simple 
savour of lilK^rty, and even an humble home. 
All at tirst was horror to him, — the malevolent 
c reak of the gaol |)ortal, with a tit accompani* 
inent of jangling keys, the inquiring and pos- 
sessoi ial lixik of the keepers, the gloom of the 
walls, the chill discomfort of the interior, — 
though the Grange it5X‘lf was all as white- 
washed and as bare ; but habit and a happy 
family cTintrbute further to furnish a home com- 
fortably, than the most ingenious upholsterer. 
'Pile di.scontent of the eye, however, with the 

4 ^- 

oiljects around it, is {Hissing; and the only 
gloom or unhappiness that, after a little time, 
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Arllujr felt upon liis spirits, was that which 
rericctitnis upon his fate and circumstances could 
not fail to communicate. 

False as the accusation was cf his conjplicity 
in the death of lilancy, still, as old Mr. Dillon 
eternally croaked and forelnxled to his son. 
there was wanting- but a little nucleus of welU 
>\vorii porjurv a^Lfainst him, round wliich all 
the circumstance*? niiglit closely twine, and 
eorn>borate its foree ; and thousiinds of villain*? 
were to be found in the country ready to swear 
any thing, not only for value received, but from 
the jmre love, of mischief, innate in the minds 
of tile peasantry, ’^i'hls fear was tlie palpable 
cloud that overliiuiix his soirit : and conii)atod 
as it w^as by his indignation against its injirstKc, 
and that fortitude >\liich a CHinsciousncss of per- 
secutioii inspires, its c*ontinut*d presence and 
pressure effectually disgusted our hem with tlie 
wild and aiiibitious hope's that had lately 
buoyed him. The prospect of Irish indejx'n- 
dence, that he so ardently conteinpluted a li vi 
day since, he ceased to relish in a piison; th<* 
privations and Imrrurs of which seemed likely 
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lu prove ail tlie connequenfes of attempting to 
rcaliKc such a (ireani. The lower orders ot iiis 
countrymen, witli whose wretcliedness he had 
Mi sympathized, liad consideniblv sunk in his 
adtnirution since the late scenes at IMunkets- 
lown ; and the dying form of Mr. Plunket, 
his Lucy’s father, his friend and l)enefactor, 
haunted and reproached him for having once 
entertained the thought of joining the ranks 
of sueli assassins. Lucy, too, his connexion with 
thesi' Canlers had made an orphan; and he had 
quitted lier |K*rhaps for tiie last time, — leaving 
lier in feelings of just resentment .against, and 
alienati(»n from him. 

x\s to his love-h(^pes, they were for ever ut- 
terly blasted ; —how could he l)eg for reconcilia- 
tion f — how intrude his unlucky and unfortunate 
presence on the mistress, whom he had deprived 
of a father r — or how aspire, degraded as ht* 
was by prison and suspicions, in addition to 
his former crimes of poverty and Catholicism, 
to the hand of a proud and high-born Uidjr r 
Then txarurred the des|>erate thouglit of fling- 
ing himself utterlv into the arms of treason and 
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rebeUioa; and either succeed in illustrating him- 
self and name beneath the npreared banner of 
Irish liberty, or else succumb in giving truth 
to the suspicions under which, yet iniKKcnt, he 
laboured. This paroxysm, however, was but of 
short and feeble duration ; — the ht»pes in the 
case were not substantial and promising enough 
for the spirit to repose under: and Ireland, 
even under its existing government, offered tc> 
liis imagination many vistas to future eminence, 
attainable by the quiet exertion of talent ; anil 
which it seemed wiser to pursue, than to aspire 
higher by the troublesome and uncertain help 
of bloodshed and rebellion. Prison solitude, 
moreover, brought back his mind to the happy 
hours that he harl spent in study ; and on cou:- 
])anng, he began to think, that the excitement 
which books afford is as enlivening and satis- 
factory as the fever that attends politics and 
plotting. His worthy mother, too, foand^means 
to pay Mm a visit; and her sense and even 
eloquence, bom in a moment, :,as it were, of 
her son and husband's misfortunes, contribufeil 
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to settle and direct the current of his thou^ts 
towards quiet conduct and home. 

Although the sum of our cogitations for a 
day may occupy a considerable compass, the 
sum of what passes through our minds in many, 
may, if wc avoid ro{)ctition8, he included in a 
compass almost as small ; and little more than 
what I have set down, would give a history of 
our hero’s thoughts for some ten or fifteen 
tedious days. O’Rourke had been conducted 
long since within the same bolts and bars, as 
Arthur had learned, and was fast recovering 
from hi.s numerous wounds, tended by surgi- 
cal aid, ns mistakenly kind in many instances 
as in this, when the patient was restored to life 
for the sole purpose of undergoing more dread- 
ful suffering. 

It had been ordered that none but near re- 
lations, or those with a particular order from 
the n^Mgistrates, should be admitted to tlie 
prisoners; still the ministers of religion could 

not be denied access to their Bock. Arthur 
♦ 

was startled by the appearance of one of these 
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in his prison, wearing not the honest, rosy 
visage of Father Flynn, hut a hard, corded 
countenance, which he then for the first time 
beheld. No sooner had the turnkey closed the 
door on the devotions, as he thought, of priest 
and prisoner, than the former ayjproai'hlng Ar- 
thur, gave him the usual sign of the sworn; and 
straight plunging his hand into his ]KH‘ket re- 
produced it full of guineas— “ Take,*’ said the 
ecclesiastic, what you stand in iu‘c*d of.’’ 

Gootl father, I need nom* of these,” said 
Arthur : to whom am I indebted for so kind 

an offer r” 

To those who never ibrget their frlt*nds — 
to the (irand i’ouneil of the Irish nation. But 
you are gentle, and take gold from no man, — 
’lis well, — we ’ll spend it in your service. 'I'akr 
these ten, however, ftJr O’liourke: — ho needs 
them, ami 1 dare not see him.” 

‘‘ And how am I to .si^e him said AftSiUr. " 

“ Vod whall see him this night,” ftaid ec- 
i lesiastic ; “ there are tlie guineas.” 

But I like not to take them,’’ replied the 
youth, “ nor do I want to set* that murderer, — 
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that unfortunate O'liourke. I have been im* 
plicated, even to tlie jeopardy of life, from* 
trifles, and I will hazard no more. Take back 

your nionev.” 

. ^ 

Axe ye a Homan, and talk thus.^ Hlessed 
seed of the mart^Ts! look down on us this day, 
and nee to what the church has fallen, — a son 
refuses to ]K*ril his little finpcT in her belialf;— a 
heretic would do inore.*” 

Heretic ! or no heretic, father ! you lose 
your breath in jireaching. I will budge no 
further in the cause.'’ 

You may not have much further, young 
man/’ stiid the jiriest, turning with a smile to 
the j>oint wdiere the gaol-front lay, “ to budge.” 

I thank ye, hither, for your ghostly con- 
>olation. You si'cin to have no wish to budge 
whither you point. There is danger, it seems, 
iu giving this money to (rilourke — ’tis you 
wfeovinuat incur it/' 

V *V To show you I skulk not from peril, I tell 
you mv coimiiission. There is a sli}) of paper I 
have brought you; — note down thereon the 
names of every witness that you dread, and 
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appear they never shall in this world to con- 
likint you.'' 

“ Thank Heaven ! I am not wilfully guilty 
of belonging to the party that can commission 
such a proposal.'* 

“Indeed! — Supjxjse then, young man, the 
money and influence that are now ready to put 
a dozen witnesses out of your way,— suppose 
them expended in bringing twelve fresh ones to 
consummate your fate, and put out of our wav 
a false and traitorous friend.” 

“ V^illain ! you durst not do it!— who dare, 
who could, and one of your cloth ’’ 

“ My cloth, my general, esteem such doings 
holy,'' said the nettled ecclesiastic; “when deeds 
that in the broad way of life men shudder at, 
are but the more glorified by the remorse and 
horror they inspire, if done for the gixxl of the 
Holy Church, and the honour of our Saviour 
and his Blessed Mother;** and the ruffian crossed 
himself dei^utly. 

“ I have been bred up, Sir, for I will not 
call you father, in the Roman Catholic religion. 
Much laxity and ignorance have 1 observed in 
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it, tiio nrcossary attendants on its state in tbib 
kin^(lo)i) ; hut iK’Vt*r liavc those nefarious 
ciples, that I have read nuilicioiisly attributed 
to it in l)i£XOted volumes, striiek niy ear till 
now/'* 

liCarn tlieni now, then, and embrace them, 
or they seal your lips for ever.’*' 

“ P«H)r country ! |HH)r rt liixion I'*' exclaimed 
Aiihur; cursed blindness of' our rulers, who, 
anfuKt all their mercion, ea i never a])ply the 
prohibiting edict and the e\tir]>atini»: knife where 
both are truly wanting*: they for ever accuse 
the poor C'atholic of erime and denuirali/ation, — 
and tlu v blush n(»t to send us an i^stahlishment, 
a livinix c'tnle, and fit teachers of both. You, 
Sir,” said the youth, approacliint^ his interlocii- 
tt)r, are a memlu r of the new eolleL;;e csta- 
blisheil anioiii^t us — in fact, you are a Jesuit/" 

I am,"" said the eeeleslaslie, hendino; with 
affc-cted humiliation before the Heavens, whither 
he turned, yet burstiiiii: almost with the pride 
of belonpn^ to so illustrious a fraternity, an 
humble follower of the order of Jesus. Books, 
it hccins, have inst meted you in our principles ; 
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I trust books have also inspired you with a 
salutary dread of our |xnvcr.*’ 

For my country, I do fear you, as I would 
the plague, if that were not a passing epideinv. 
For myself, fear is, at least, not for the present 
the j)redominant feeling which your proposal, 
your threat, and your presence excite. lie- 
gone, Sir ! leave me. I will not say, do your 
worst, for I trust some seeds of manhood, of 
humanity, have been left within you unextir- 
pated by your hellish vows, and that you may 
not add by my unjirovoked fate to the crimi‘S 
of your order.” 

If fear has not yet visited you, perhaps it 
may on being convinced ^of my power. Vou 
are a fine, mettlesome youth, well-born, and 
with a name well-sounding, that might grace 
a cause; and to lose you without the utmost 
effort w^ere un}>ardonable. You see I am un- 
moved by your reproaches ; I stand the master 
of your fate, — moved to your salvation by no 
love, to yoTJr perdition by no hate, — I but obey 
and w'ork tow'ard an end. My coming w'as but 
to try you, — for as to this gold,” .said the Jesuit, 
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he returned it to his pocket, I can convey 
it to O'Jtourke’s hand with as little danger as I 
could commit it to thine. '’Twas Imt a touch- 
stone ; and, trivial as it was, you shrunk from 
it ! You *ve heard those heretic laics, amongst 
whom Noii \ e heen, (juote Seripture often, both 
in and earnest — it is, indeed, the plaything 
they are fbTKle>*t of; and vou have heard, that 
Ik* that is not with the Chureli, is against it. 
I promise you, vou must be with it, or be re- 
moved. We ailniil of no baekslitllngs ; anti it 
i> our deepest graven and most unshaken law, 
to cut sliort in the road those wlu) swerve or 
will pmceed in it no further. Therefore weigh, 
ere n ou reject. 1 ask yt)u but to favour in 
lieart the liberty of your country, the weal of 
your religion ; — we ask of none to act till the 
means anil surety of success are manifestly ours ; 
—but bide our's in heart, and use whatever cloak 
your situation iieeils. I come to rescue you 
from ])resent jeopardy, at my own immediate 
|K*ril ; vet vou spurn me. Am I interested, 
think you ‘l — how, or in what? Heaven knows, 
I have long forsworn all interests, save the great 
and paramount one.*^ 
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“ Question not me, Sir ! your wheedling 
eloquence is thnnvn away iciually with your 
threats. Just now you jiroposed, that I sluuild 
mark out a lunnber t>f my fellow -creatures for 
slaughter.” 

Nay, I am not positive, on the contrary, 
am averse to umu‘ci‘ssarv homicide*; — hut where 
life is weighing against life. I would that e)ur 
own cliildren should survivi*. And if you think 
that you can ’scaj>e without ai»y ‘-ummary re- 
moval of your enemies, — try it, in the name e)f 
Heaven ! Vour hot.lu*adednesN hath utterly 
mistaken my characte r ; and if ’tis only this 
hanly proposal that disgusts you with tlie 
cause, we shall but pri/e the* upright but 
mistaken honour that inspins such di^liki. 
Your refusal to meddle with (rUourke was 
prudent, j)erliaps— I wave evi ry nepu sl: — but 
still/’ and the Jesuit approached mir her<) onc e 
more with the secret sign of the sworn, we 
may reckon on you as a son 

Oil mine honourable secrecy, no more !” 
crieii Arthur, disengaging himself. 
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Honounibli* sicivcy! Think you \vc‘ deein 
n\ir MTiTts safe iin(k*r the ])romise of the per- 
jured r*" 

r exelaiined tlie youth, “ have vou 

intruded lieiv hut to insult me?’' and he ruslied 
towards the door to call some one to rid him of 
his visitor. 

The ecclesiastic j)revi‘nted liim. ()l)stinate 
youth ! you liave jnovoketl your fate; I have 
tlone my utmost to preserve you.*” And the 
appearance of the turnkey, that came at tlie 
summons to let him forth, interruptetl his 
further admonitions. 

“ () this land ! this wretched land thou<^ht 
Arthur to himself, that I were aWviy from it 
for ever. A jieaccful and honouralile existence is 
imptJsrihle within it. It hath all the horrors, 
tlh‘ crimes, the turbid life of romance, without 
one chivalric trait or cliaracter to redeem it. 
One weak step, one unresisted ojith, has cast me 
into tliis labyrinth i>f misfortune, whence, per- 
haps, I ’scape not with my life. And to wade 
sleeper with this remorseless Jesuit, even con- 
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senting not to blood, were but sealing tl»o stont' 
for ever over me. But I have taken my resolu- 
tion — to abide by the humble lot of an obedient, 
even though a suffering, subject, nor think fur- 
ther of aiming at viMoiiary fame through llu 
horrors of rebellion. I have bivn ])roof against 
this insinuating, threatening priest, and the first 
act of resolution is a comfort: mul even if powi r 
back his threats, which may well be in this land, 
I can but ))ul my trust in I’rovidence, and 
hoping tlie l)est, abide the worst/^ And tlu 
youth sate him down to enjoy the conscious- 
ness of a firm and hono’irable resolution. 

He had not sate very long immersed in these 
reflections, when tlu* d(K)r of his apartment again 
ojxrned, the key being turned with all the silenci^ 
]X)S5ible in the hK*k. The under-gaoler, or turn- 
key, made his appearance, and, without speaking 
a word, beckoned our liero to follow him. 'I'he 
unusual caution with ^hich he entered did not 
greatly strike Arthur, who r(»Be at his bidding, 
thinking it was, perhaps, for a walk in the eourt- 
yard, which wa.s at times allowed him, that lie 
was now summoned. His companion senm chid 
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his careless stej). ‘‘ Whisht ! d''ye think it’s to 
a })atron ye ’re trudginV" — an’ what "s the maning 
of vere haviif nails in your bro<xues ? — sorrow a 
much slKK'-leather there \s worn here from the 
step to tl}e la>t (piiver in our gig; — an’ 
iiiayhe it 's myself that ud he takiri'' that stej), 
if I was cotehed ; hut who could he after saying 
no, to that ugly saint of a ])riest, and he a Car- 
melite r” So >a)Mng, or rather whis|XTing, lie 
unlocked the door of a cell, and shoving in our 
hei\), clo>ed it after him. 

The present inmates of the cell were the self- 
same Jesuit and ()"J{ourke, who sate upri ght 
ujx»n a straw pallet, much worn aiul haggard, 
though, perhaj)s, the greatest change in his ap- 
piarance was occasioneil hy the abatement, or 
iiuleeil, total lo'is of that Hush in his visage, 
which a continual supply of ardent spirits had 
always kept up. At the pallet's foot stooil the 
tall form of the Jesuit, clothed in the dark cano- 
nicals that were his passport io the prison, with 
unmoved countenance awaiting the effect which 
(Vllourke's e\jJo>lulations, it seems, were to 
produce on the Juke-warm prostdyte to treason. 
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Artluir looked for ret rent from such c’Ompany, 
but the Iwilt of the eell-dtHR* had shot behintl 
him. In O’Rourke he eoukl behold but Mr. 
l^lunket’s murderer; and the .lesiiit, who so 
mysteriously and facilely intruded u\to every 
prison cell, seemed to liim a famdiar td* tlie In- 
(juisition. Arthur turned from (^Hourki*; and 
the Dominie^ wlio seemed not prepannl f(»r 
such abhorrence, seemed as if he know not wliat 
to say. 

You see, younfj man/’ said the Jesuit, 
bivakin^ the silence*, ‘‘ here tlie proof of power 
I promised you. If my voice be lieard here, in 
this ])rison, tlie stron^-lmld of Orann;eisni, how 
much more yiotenl will it lit* \n the open coun- 
try, exertcHl for tliee, or against thee.^^ 

I have answered you before,’^ said Arthur; 
and this second citation of me is but a useless 
display of your influence over turnkeys. All I 
ask, is to Ik* deliverc*d from any further converse 
with you.” 

The Jesuit turned with a smile towards 
(Tllourke. 

‘‘ (!orne, come, my young Sopli !” said the 
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Doiiiinu*, rallying; “ this is surly lK*haviour of 
you ; and not to ?»|K‘ak of its foolhardiness when 
<lirct teil to such a jx-rsonagc as this, I i)romise 
you, it is uncivil to me, who stood thy sponsor 
at Ardcross, and am consecjuently answerable 
for your steadiness. ^Moreover, I am here, 
thus,'* showiiifr his manacles, ‘‘‘ and w ith a black 
prosfKct before iiie, all on thy account/" 

‘‘ (Jn mine r 

Are you ser])ent-hearted enough to(|iiestion 
it, youn<^ man? What brought me tt) IMunkets- 
tow 11, exci'pt your capture f and w hat di^cover- 
i-d me, but your harping in and taking part 
vsith those Orange blood-hounds. Nay, be not 
impatient ; — 'twill not lighten my lot to charge 
others with causing it; ami all I })lead for is, 
that you liestow me your attention in return 
When we sjKike on this subjcTt in Dublin, you 
heartl me patiently ; 1 considered you, in short, 
true to your oatlis ; as such you have bivn re- 
presented to the coLineil; and that grateful lH)dy, 
who set a just value on your name, birth, talent, 
have sent a s{K‘cial mission dow n to aid you in 
now getting free, and also to Iioiiour you w’ith 
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an acting part in the management of this dis- 
trict, from which dcatli will soon cut me offV’ 
The earnestness of one s|x'aking of tlio sjx'ed y 
death that was before him, could not but com- 
mand the hitherto unwilling attention of Arthur. 

Hut you must be aware,” contini!ed 
O'llourke, “ of the terrilic and stern laws ne- 
cessary to bind and keep together the nuin- 
bers of a far-sj)rcad conspiracy thi'v are not 
less infallible, believe me, in reaching thi*ir vic- 
tim. than tlie British ones, tliat come round in 
wig and ])archment to take their half-yearly 
tithe of blood; — and not the less awful, becausi‘ 
they strike their blows in silence. C’ome not 
beneath the edge of their a\i*. ('boose the 
})ath tliat religion, patriotism, ambition, and 
manly spirit jx/int out — be an Irishman I is all 
we ask ; and show' you are not numberi‘d with 
tile rabble. This reverend Father is ready to 
minister to you the highest and most secret 
oath of the union, that will enroll you amongst 
its loftiest defenders. Rouse thyself, Arthur 
Dillon ! act worthy of thy name ! 1 will givi 
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uj) my life contentedly, if I leave in tliet* a 
voun^ and spirited partisan to the cause.” 

“ No! Mr. O’Rourke: I cannot but admire 
your spirit, even sullied as it is with crime; 
crime! that Heaven forbid I should think com- 
mitted on my account; but your delusion I can- 
not imitate. Of swearintr, I have had sufficient 
exjH'rience; and this reverend per5(>naf:^e, whom 
vou bid me dread, I dare say with reason, does 
not tempt me t<» j)iit my hands within his.’’ 

“ Then let liis fate be accomplisheil !” ex- 
clalmed the Jesuit; ** more breath has lieen 
>pent in arguing with a stripling's obstinaev. 
than in counselling fi»r the safety of a tried 
friend, lost in his worthless behalf. If Heaven 
takes a friend, it takes a foe; and should tlu 
'^caflbld prove thy dtHun, O’Rourke, this rene- 
gade shall bear yim company/" 

Hold yet a while," said the Dominie, “ I 
have been instrmnental in bringing this youth 
M) far, and would recall him from the madness 
of now attempting to retreat. Consider, you 
will die a convicted murderer ! — the county, the 
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inapstrai V, tliink you guilty ; and Mituossos in 
hordes can he fortheoining to swear what shall 
l>e dictated ; — your revelation of all that I now 
speak, would l)e lcH)ked <»n hut as a trick. 
Know you what it is to die an esteemed mur- 
derer — to leave that stigma on your })arents 
and your hrethren !“ 

‘‘ All idle preaching! You havi‘ not convinced, 
and shall not frighten me. Have you any more 
horrors to liold uji to my view r**' 

Yes!*' said the Jesuit, taking uj) the word, 
a lovely and a nohle girl, wishing that the 
earth would cover her for having loved an as- 
sassin, yet anxious and fearfully interested in 

his fate 

Villain !“ 

‘‘ Sliattercd liy the varying, thick-coming n- 
]x>rts of douht, susjieiise, and at last condemna- 
tion, till her gentle spirit sinks at last under 
tlie horrors of liis execution.^V 

Fiend of an in(|uisitor! — I had rather siifler 
all those horrors, that curdle rny hUnxl t<j ima- 
gine, than ally witli you for an hour. Do your 
worst, and let me hegtme !*" 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Hefoke the* ond of the week, the judges and 
their lethal suite made their intrv into Mullin- 
«;ar, with all the }Kiraile (»f s(|ueakin^ trumpets, 
rattlinjr e(|m|)aovs, and veomanrv. And to 
none was their arrival more welcome than to 
the jjreater part of the inhabitants of the gaol; 
immured many, perhaps, justly enough, hut 
more u))on sueh light suspicions as an ignorant 
and party-ht*ateil magistracy will often think 
sufficient fur committal. On the next day the 
Hssi/es were o})eneil by a charge from the pre- 
siiling judge ; in M hich he lamented the swelled 
calendar of crime, and the increased ilisturbance 
of a county, which hitlierto has been remarked 
for its traiujuillity and peaceable character. 
From this exordium he drew, however, no con- 
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elusion, too j>olitc to inculpate the inncristracy 
which lie addressed, lor either their leinissness 
and over-vij>;ilanee ; and this matter of form 
heinjx pnie through, the court proceeded in ful- 
fill its { unctions. 

The (irand Jury, in the case of many of the 
))ri>oner>, anticipated their trial, and llherati'd 
them from prison. It had heen hoped hy manv 
there, es})e‘cially by Mr. Iloderick riunket, that 
ihev would have done the sauie by the Dil- 
lons: and even Lord ('astletown Helvdle him- 
self, on a jirevious review of the evidenci‘, had 
tliouirht that it wouK! be best to abandon the 
prosecution : but strange to say, fresh xsitiu-n s 
had come forward, and most im|K>rtant evidence 
been produced on tlie day or two prereding the 
assizes, that altered very materially the ho|Hs 
on Ixjth sides. The jury found the bill; and 
the fresh list of witnesses against them j)ut into 
the Dillons' hands, as ortlcred by the law, in- 
fonned Arthur at once, !)> its lengtli and 
strangeness, that the Jesuit had put his me- 
naces into execution. 

TJiis sudden spring of proofs against the 
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Dillons had the effect of deferring their trial, 
which hatl otherwise Ix'en called on early, to the 
last days on which the court sate. O'Rourke, 
»n the mean time, was brought to the bar, with 
a few other obscure associates, and accused of 
the murder of the unfortunate IVIr. I'lunket. 
The |)nK)fs against him were too clear and full 
t(> be resisted ; and the verdict, in spite of all 
the law-art ilice tliat could be employed in his 
favour, was l)ut what every 4>ne must have ex- 
pected. From the holdin:^ up of his hand, to 
tlie pronunciation of his sentence, O'Rourke's 
countenance changed not ; — in dress and accent 
he was the schoolmaster of JtathHunan, no 
more; and Hempenshaugh actpiiesced in the 
criminars wish, of not being known as any con- 
nexion of tlie O'Rourke's of the county Tip- 
|xTary. The counsel employed for him, in- 
deed, scvmed not to labour to estiibiish his 
client's inniK-eiuv so much, as he did to establish 
his insigniilcance ; and the most anxious aim 
of the learned gentleman, directed no doubt 
according to the tenor of his instructions, was 
to represent O'Rourke but as the chance leader 



88 


Till*: i'AKDEKS. 


of iliat night— a inoro leailcr of rabble ! un- 
likely by birth or character to be connected 
with any higher agents of rebellion. To all 
this the criminal submitted, though indig* 
nantly ; and the heavings of his sjiirit against 
this utter seliishness of his defendi'rs were 
magnanimously repressed. Once, indeed, and 
once only, he seemed tempted to rebel, aiul 
was scarcely restrained by the devotion and 
lilind obeilieiice that he had sworn to the cause, 
from asserting in full court his rank, both as a 
gentleman and a rebel. The counsel fc»r the 
crown had mentioned the learning and informa- 
tion ])^Jssessed by the accined, as bespeaking a 
lK‘ing of a better order: and to this, his jKTt 
opjxmeiit retorted with remarks derisive of tliis 
supposed learning of a he(lge-sclnK)imaster. 

‘‘ I have heard it advanced,'^ saiil he, by 
gentlemen of this county, men of much lite- 
rary acquirements and knowledge, t(K», that the 
scene, the actual site of Goldsmitlfs De.serted 
Village is in tins county, and not many miles 
distant from the scene of the outrage now be- 
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fore your lordsliip; — and that the poem I liave 
rneiitioncd, faitlifiilly pourtrays that part of 
the county. Now, to that classic pwm I can 
refer you, j^entlenien of the jury, for the learn- 
iiic: and ac(iuireinents of n:y client, so much 
niac^nifii'd hy my brother (opposite to his disad- 
vantage. My client, moreover, is a man in 
years, and althouirh not perhaps youn<r enough 
to liavi‘ l)et‘n the ty]>e of the poet's verse, he is 
certainly a successor of similar rank and pro- 
fundity of learning, — 

* Lands lie can measure, terms and tides presage, 

And c\en llic story runs, that he can guage.’ 

lint the dominit', who bore the accusation of 
murder with ])aticnce, was indignant at this 
contemptuous comjiarison, and broke silence to 
punish his advocate, although, at the same time, 
he preserved the accent iind demeanour of low 
life. 

“ ]My lord, youVe a kind judge, and a con- 
siderate, t' us, jKK)r devils, — and I hope you'll 
be allowing me the benefit of this/* ** 
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Of what ?*’ said his lordshiji. 

That my coiiiisellor yonder, (lod bless luni ! 
doesn’t know what he's talking; about." 

You're sure to have the benelit of that, 
my g(K>d follow/' siud the erowndawyor, laugh- 
ing. And the whole court indulgtHl in a laugh 
at Mr. ’s e\]K*nse ; (rilourko still pre- 

serving his assumed sU>lidity of countenaiuv. 

All this, however, was argument beside the 
question, not aflecting the im|X)rtant eonclu>ion, 
stx>n decided, of life or death. The only other 
circumstance remarkable in tlie trial, was the 
total silence of O'Rourke resj)ecting the Dil- 
lons. He coulvl not be brought to utter a word 
about them; — whether thi y >vere or were not 
the cause of the attack on l^lunketstown, and 
whether they were leagued or not with the 
carding-band, that he, O'Jluurke, had headed. 
Nothing on this point was elicited from either 
prisoner or witnesses; the latter being merely 
the IVelers and j)olicenien, that witnessi»d tlie 
murderous shot. The fate of lllaney was still 
before the peasantry; and although, according 
to the vulgar jiroverb of “ Put an Irishman 
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on a spit, and yoiril soon get another to turn 
him/' traitors to their secret cause were seldom 
wanting, at ])resent none were forthcoming. 
The veil geance of tlie law was fulfilled without 
them; and the unfortunate O’Rourke con- 
demned to he drawn to the gate of Plunkets- 
toun, and there hanged within sight of the 
scene where tlie murder hatl been committed. 

It was l)ut wliat Arthur must have expected 
to be the fate of his (juondam acciuaintance : 
yet, lor all that, tlie actual tidings struck upon 
him with all the force as though they had 
bivn utterly unforeseen. In spite of his own 
accusation and imprisonment, and the jilace of 
it, the inmge of the last termination of a cri- 
minars i*\istence bail never before become so 
palpable to him; and he gasjieil in horror at 
the new reality, which such thoughts had on a 
sudden assumed to his view. The Jesuit, ttx), 
with his siinguinary proffers, and as sanguinary 
menaces, now intruded more fearfully than ever 
on his forebodings ; — his waking and his dream- 
ing became confouiideil into one succession of 
horrors; and in the utter dejection and aban- 
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doiunent into which he sank, for perlia))> 
twcnty-foiir hours, after heinpf told of tlie fate 
ol O I{ourke, the hated Jesuit himself, if intro- 
duced, might have found Arthur so little of 
the hero, as perha])s to have accedi'd to ]>1ans 
of security, uliich at otlur moments he vould 
have disdained. 

1 he mind, however, rallies after a little, even 
in tlie mid>t of impending horrors; and a visit 
from Mr. Iloderick Phinket, who now, as pos- 
sessor of Phmketstown estate, was in attend- 
ance on the assizes in ffreat splendour and in- 
fluence, contrihuted to rouse him. Never was 
a man endowed with ^nater eapahilities id 
oblivion than Roderick ; — on j)ast and future 
he could close the di>or in a thrice; and even 
of the actually present, he could just behold 
what he fancied, and ih) more. A.s much for 
pastime, as for sympathy with our liero, he 
had entered the j)rison : ni>t, indeed, that he 
was without a sincere rcfijard for Arthur, hut the 
fresh <Kcu})ation and excitement attendant on 
taking ])ossession of a liandsome ])r(>j)erty is 
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really too absorhincr an object tc allow old 
friendships much anxiety or notice. 

‘‘ (ilad to see you liere, my boy/’ said Ro- 
derick, as he entered; ay! /fcre; — who has 
spunk, without an ac(|uaintance with the ele- 
gant interior of these ])alaces r Poor George, 
a gay and a g(Kid fellow he was; and for an 
elder brother, a very ])rince, in a character 
that we younger ones are always apt to con- 
sider a bore. 'Fhat murdering villain (fRourke, 
what a keen shot the fellow' was, is to be hanged 
lo-inorrow', and at my avenue-gate, which is a 
damned !)ore, as I told I’astletown Belville. 
I had rather they (juartered Crostwhaite iijxm 
me at Plunketstown, pulpit, by G — ! canoni- 
cals and all ! — we would (jui/ the fellow ; — but a 
swingi!ig corpse in a pitch shirt and chains, 
for I hear they are to gibbet liiin, is no joke,— 
at least, whatever it might be for me, I durst 
not ; — tlu* b/ucs liere wamld call me an atheiat^ 
as they do all stout-nerved persons that don't 
shudder, read novels, and do the seamstress, 
like themselves. And, to tell the truth, hang- 
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ing is an u"ly jest, as I know ; (t — ! I wa^ mar 
the garotte invself, for slidinji: sideways, like a 
shadow, through a convent grill ; — hut you 
don’t ltH)k well.” 

C'onfinenient, anxiety, fifty things,*’ said 
Arthur. 

“ ThatV odd. I always fattened o.i Im ad and 
water, hut some can’t. And to tell the truth. 
G — ! YOU ’ve reason. I’houglit you clear and 
clean out of it two tlavs ago. — uhen a set of 
uglv fellows started up. thick as hlaekherries, 
and eager to swear as if they were paid for it, 
against you. What 's to he done with them r*’ 
l>one ! — what coui<l Ik* done 
Why, ])aid to Ik‘ sure. 1 'll he your trea- 
surer willingly, and money they shall have ; hut 
I know not how to find the dogs, and am a 
blunderer in such businesses that are not off- 
hand; — hut there must he fifty sneaks aht)Ut 
such a place as this, who woidd undertake the 
office.’’*’ 

“ A thousfind thanks! Mr. Plunket, for your 
very friendly offer. But ^is needless ; and if 
discoveretl, would prejudice me. Besides, 1 
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Would not owe iny life to subterfuge. If vib 
lany eaii ruin me, let it. I abandon myself, 
iiinoeent, to the defence of Providence.’’’ 

“• 'Fhe \\or''t lawyer on circuit, proverbially,’’ 
said Roderick ; ‘‘ but if you really have certain 
Iu)pe>, independent of these by-ways, all the 
iK-tter.*” 

•• Ih'ay, how is ^liss Plunket, Sir said 
Arthur. 

(iadso! Lucy? ’{Km iny soul, haveift seen 
her since. She ’s moping at Inchfearris; doing 
mourning, all natural, but nonsense, as you 
know. I couldn't even get a sight of Honoria. 
And ’r ravers himself looked black as an under- 
taker at me, when I made my appearance. The 
veteran tliought I was too light-hearted after 
])oor Cieorge's death. I tell you what, Travers, 
said I, the best way to mourn is to fulfil the 
will of the deceased; — there's a renewal of the 
island lease for vou : anil I left him in a brown, 
thoimh I believe not a dark-brown studv. 
Aiul now that I am in the vein of business, 
Dillon, let me tell you, that offer of my brother s 
was not so despicable as you seemed to think.”’ 
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The cheeks of Arthur here prcM* criinsoneci. 

“ But murk, I ivjx^at it not. You're inno- 
cent, I ilo believe, and will escape without in- 
terference. 'Tis, however, fair to warn you 
that I am Lucy’s guardian ; — she unguardedly 
confessed to me her predilection for you, — but 
of the secrets gained in my youngiM* brotherdom, 
the elder brother will not take advantage ; — the 
match is ineligible, not tht‘ thing. — sj)are your 
indignation, — :ind to my utmost will 1 opjK»s<.‘ 
it — that's all. And now give me your hand.” 

Arthur could not deny it to so frank a fm*. 
'Twas shaken cordially, and Mr. Roderick took 
his dejjarture, making the stairs and passfiges 
of the prison resound, as he descended, witli the 
unusual noises of creaking b(K)ts anti a careless 
whistle ; which latter, however, was on a mo- 
ment’s thouglit re])ressed. 

A gay-i(M)king billet was senm after handed 
in to Arthur: it ran as follows: — 

Condi* itiiii'd Cell, 

— lliih peiiuUimntt* day of our cziKtcnci*. 

*'• Mr. O’Rourke presents his eonipliments to 
Mr. Arthur Dillon, and would be happy to see 



THE CARDERS. 


97 


him at nine o cloc*k, as business of the utmost 
despatcli will call him away in the moming.’’’’ 
And at Imttoin was hastily stribbled, — 

*" I dare not ask to '^ee a prisoner, for fear 
t>f prejudicing him, but if he makes the re- 
quest, it iUiimot be refused ; and I })roinisi* 
you it will not be noised beyond these walls. 
At such a time, .such a request cannot be tle- 
nied by you.'* 

Arthur felt that it could not; and made the 
demand to be jx'rmitted to see (VHourke. 

•• Whisht will you a bit wsaid the turnkey, 
•• ould Wilkins is hdgetting about the prison, 
counting and feasting, 1 do be thinking, on all 
the necks he "s cracking. Them that 's ])aid for 
doing the like, don’t take half the delight of 
Wilkins, the gal lows- feeder of a lord.'’ 

Ill alniut a coiqile of hours, Arthur’s reijuest 
had been made known to the superior ruler of 
the prison, and granted. Into CVKourke’s dun- 
geon he >va.s accordingly shewn ; and the victim 
he found yet engaged in finishing a general 
ablution of his person. 'rhe Dominie coolly 
VOL. II. F 
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»>ttVrod his excuses for this impoliteness; hut 
his iron ornaments, he said, had so iinjK led 
his toilette, that he had not yet eoneludi'd it. 

They call me at eoek-erow, they s;iv, tn 
prtK-eed on this trip, and there will he no lime 
idr adorning:. Tis stranjre, is it nc»t the jin - 
tlilection all wi* condemned criminals tret siui- 
denly for cleanliness r — Ileavtn knows, I cari-d 
little for it in life, even ''>hen then* was nothing 
hut tnries to distract me ; and now, within a 
few lioui ^ of eternity, /u* reapin;^^ of niv heard 
and the lavine ot my pe .on, oeeupies and in- 
terests me."‘ 

I tliou^ht, indeed," salci Arthur, “ to tiuii 
voii oeeupied witli ^:avi*r tlitMJ* -its.'' 

“ Prayintr, I siipp<».se.^ — ali ! that aeeount s 
soon settled in tjur eomfortahle ereed ; — there's 
a fellow-<’onviet of mine in tlie next cell, of tlu 
new English religion, breaking his heart morn 
and nif^hl, and the .sorrow a eomfort he seems 
to come near ; his jiriest .seems hut to wliet his 
affony. Now, my hlaek Je.suit sets me at iiiv 
cage at once ; he provt‘s my act a hlessc^d one, 
and my death a martyrdom.’’ 
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And what do you think of it yourself, 
O’lloiirki r 

What I did think of it, to U*ll the truth, 
wa^ U£»’ly enough ; but I never refused a ^ood 
offer; and since that hard-featured priest of- 
fered me abs< lotion. Tin not tlie cavilling Lu- 
theran to resist, — ’lis looking a gift horse in 
the mouth."' 

How ean you jest at such a time, on such 
j subjeet r’ 

" In troth I know n<»i, and wonder even as 
you. Ikit m\ spirit^^ are as buoyant as boy- 
lioinrs self; and I feel, as the vessel of Colum- 
bus must have felt, had it a soul, when launched 
lor tie- Westi n (’ontineiit. This homicide 
w as unfortunate, I ov ii ; but then it befell me 
in the prosecution of a noble and patriotic end, 
and in an enterjirise immediately prompted by 
friendship and the honourable bond of party.’’ 

Arthur shook his head. 

That ’s a shake worthy of the bluest pres- 
hyterian I ever met in the hlaek north ; those 
fellows that will neitlier let a man go to 
Heaven or the gallows his own way. Von 
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.stHMTi shaken in your relipous, well a> \\\ 
your }X)litical cret'd, young man.” 

‘‘ U nol distorted in iny moral one by either, 
I shall be contented,'' siiid the youtli ; “ but 
for what purjxise was yt)ur wish to ste me 
signifietl r'' 

To tty* ii}>on you the persuasive powers of 
a dying man, since you allow not the martyr/* 

It is in vain, O’Rourke !" 

Then vour dcKnii is sealed, — I warn v<»u." 

• fc 

Be it so. I know imt what I might lia\i 
luvn ; but henceforward never w ill any induce 
meat join me to the party, since I lia\e got an 
insigltt into its wavs.” 

( urM.’ the party!’' saul ( )'l{oiirki‘, endea- 
vouring to take a step, that his chains forbade : 
** it has sacrificed me, and will any one ; — b\ 
Heaven ! five hundred |Hmnds had liribiHl nu 
frev of these* walls, and they would nol ; ■ not 
that they grudged or could nol sjian* the sum, 
blit once out, now that I am known ami blown. 

1 were of nu further um-, and mayhap ilaii- 
gerously deep in tlieir projevts. ( V yar 

f/am Ich corps fjuofi esl ingfut; and I l)elie\e 
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iho proverl) of oiir allies. But I am an in- 
iiividiial, and cannot plead the right of the 
united many, of a body corpe^rate, to forget my 
honourable duty ; — I may not lietray — I must 
die clean, as these ruffians call dying true to 
<‘ach other ; but you, young man, high, proud, 
hopeful, and talented—just what I was twenty 
years since,— I feel, as though I suffered over 
again in your person,— be persuaded,— conciliate 
this agent of the councirs, this cursed Jesuit.” 

“ Xo,” said Artliur ; ‘‘ I have weighed the 
consequences on both sides, and am determined 
to cut at once the link between me and them. 
Acciuie.scence now would irremediably involve 
me at another time. Be.sides, we are some- 
what beloved in tbe country ; and I can- 
not believe our peasantry such miserable 
wretches, as for mere gain-sake, to send forth 
perjurers to swear my poor life away.'*'* 

Alas ! you know them not as I do. They 
are generous from impulse, and hut the mon? 
dangerous on that account ; because that good 
quality is pnnninent, and hides tlie deep im- 
planted love of mischief, and talent for it, wbicli 
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Heaven has jilanteil especially in an Irishman’s 
breast. I feel it in myself, and recognise* a kin- 
droel, though ^ vulgarer feeding perhaps in tin 
rabble that I'Hri. Von cannot reckon upon 
them ever; they are indow you in e‘ivilizati<m ; 
and the little moral sen>e that ignorance and 
brutality would let in on them, is intercepted 
by religi^m ; and rightly mu if it put any tiling 
efficient in the place. Hut it dm*s not, I own, 
and you lament. You have no hold on them 
that does not, like an inefficient rudder, givi 
way to the force of their whims and passions. 
Tliey ’ll save your life to-day at the risk of their 
own, and swear it awa\ to-morrow with the 
.'^mne etK)lness; — there is i ot one of them, wh<» 
is not a little Macliiavel; — sineerity is uttiTly 
unknown to thenu and nevir do I hear their 
moutii> open, excejit with an aim, lither in ffat- 
terv, iti wlieedling, in draw ling demands of pity, 
or des|x*rate ihnunciation of violence. "i'lu 
Irish, I tell you, are in one wonf a cunning 
people ; and to the exercise* and love of that 
cunning will they sacrifice every thing, friends^ 
fexfs, and themselves.'*'^ 
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At anv other time, Arthur could have smiled 
at tills |)hili])])ic, in which the disappointed 
spirit of O'Rourke vented his indij^tation. 

A 

Rut I will not curse theii]^? said the Do- 
minie ; “ I who have been all my life tilling for 
the sowing of these ser})cnts'' teeth; — Heaven 
grant you live to see the harvest. And that 
will never he, if your only reliance at present 
he on the love or honesty of your countrymen. 
Rut not your trust in princes, said the sacri- 
ficed noble; — put not your trust in people, 
saith the sacrificed demagogue— and that am I. 
But go, young man, I admire your Hrmness. 
and will no longer combat it, and this lieat 
bi'comes not the last hour's of life ; and yel 
when I think upon my hopes, my wrongs, my 
fate, and thine, how can I be otherwise ? I 
l(X)ked to death — to this death often ; but then 
I reckoned on meeting it calmly and content- 
txlly, as a debt I should pay willingly to niy 
cause and country;— but oh! I've seen tt)o 
much the inside of ambition; — the wedges., 
pegs, and screws, as l^ucian says, that fill the 
hollow effigy of the Jupiter men worship; and 
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all the unshaken eonstanry with which I wUf 
meet my fate, must )w drawn, nut fnun the 
store of patriotism, religion, or any other of 
those vauntC|^^|JiLlnis. These wells of vif^our, 
that I reckoned on. are dry ; and the firm 
animal spirits <»f the animal (fllourke, must 
suj)j)ly tile sum <»f my heroism. () worltl ! to 
''Ueh thy dreams ixaporate. Farewell, youiti; 
man ; I ho|K‘ not t<» meet till you have run a 
hajijiy and an honourahle career in this life; — 
leave me, lest you wouUl have me, like a 
seethed iron, sink yet hissing to the ^rave.^ 
Without a word, Arthur wrun^ tlie hand of 
O'Hourke. whom he forpit a.s llie murderer, and 
viewed hut as the warm and unfortunate parti- 
/an. IK retired to his coueh, hut not to slivp. 
Every Miund seemed to him s<»me dri'adful note 
of preparation for llie niorninji: eavaleade ; and 
everv heavy step that ascended and descendc^d 
the damp stone-stair, seemed that of the offieer. 
t'oiiie tc» eonduet the eriiniiml to his fate. Mean- 
time, the ohject of all Arthur’s anxiety was 
lost in a sc>und, ohliviims sleep, to which his 
agitated conversation had |KThap6 eontrihiitt^d. 
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He slumlierecl, as it is reported most criminals 
do, on the very threshold of eternity ; and not 
one dream of a future so near hii^ intruded to 
scare him from a repose, thal^^ his powers 
demanded. 

The |rl(K)niy reality that Arthur spent the 
night in imagining, came with the gray peej) 
of morn. Tlu‘ busy step of the awful sum- 
moners was on the stair, tlie stamp of cavalry 
in the court below, and even the ponderous 
rumble of artillery was heard to join the escort. 
Arthur extended his hands to Heaven, — he 
knew that linn and heavy step, even unaccom- 
panied by tlie rattle of cliains that marked 
whose it must be ; — they descended ; tlie step of 
the one distinct from those of the many, died 
away; — there was a noise of w'heels, as of a 
carriage drawing up, — a pause — and straight 
the whole prtK*ession was in noisy motion. 
Arthur drew' breath, — sprung from his couch 
upon the floor of his prison, and there pro- 
strating himself, prayed that Heaven might 
rescue him from that ignominious fate. 

The escort that attended the criminal on this 

F 5 
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his last journey, was more like the advanced 
j^uard of an army than any thing else. It 
consisted of a rogiinent of infantry, two tiYiops 
of horse, an4)two field pii'C'es, not to mention 
the magisterial and constuhulary fortT, that 
swelled llie procession. The criminal, with his 
Jesuit confessor, wcupied a |iost-clKiise, pressed 
with some difficulty into the service, and tt) 
which the finisher of the law himself, with all 
his paraphernalia alx>ut him, was ohligeil to 
act ]^)st-bov. This figure could not hut ex- 
tract a smile from every l>eholder, not except- 
ing O'Rourke himself, as the ominous jKistilicai 
jogged eontenU*dly along, carrying the fatal 
halter round his own neck, and, with the ut- 
most itfwg Jroid^ using its other extremity to 
urge on his lagging steeds. 

Lord Castletown Relville and Major Heni- 
peiifehaugh, wen* also of the pnK'ession ; and 
the two magistrates frequently rode past the 
chaise in which the criminal was 8i*aUHl, ti> 
mark if there were any signs of contrition or 
confession in him. But no !— For a long time 
O'Rourke looked blank and unmoved at them. 



THE CARDEES. 


107 


leaning back absorbed, and even inattentive to 
the spiritual comfort, which his reverend com- 
})anion seemed most anxiously and devoutly 
administering. Once or twia^Oiowcver, the 
magistrates thought to perceive more conten- 
tion and anger, however quelled at their ap- 
proacli, lK‘tween penitent and sinner, than be- 
came the jiarties and their situation. 

Now if that black priest were not there," 
said IIein))enshaugh, would this criminal tell 
us something. He has the face of one burstina 
with a secret, — he must have something to rt- 
veal, — hark 

The chaise-window was thrown open at the 
moment, and the wild head of 0''Rf>urke thrust, 
forth, while his companion within seemed tug- 
ging to drag him back. 

“ Hear me, gentlemen, I have something to 
say,’’’ said (VRourke; and the Peer and Hcm- 
penshaugh eagerly drew near. 

“ Peace, my son,"" broke in the Jesuit, 
interrupt not your last devotions by idle talk, 

nor spoil a martyr’s death by p ’■* 

“ Spoil a martyr’s death by perjury! — well 
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said priest; hut I >varn you, interrupt no more 
the prisoner in his eonfesKion, or I shall put 
the contents of this pistol throiigli your scrgfe 
{^own.*’ 

Oh that the Holy Virpn would prompt 
his hand to ch) it/** exclaimed the desiiil, c1as]>- 
itig his together; “ I would give ten lives to 
see thee going whither this unfortunate man 
now goes." 

As lleiiijxnshaugh liked not to oblige tlie de- 
^uit altogether in this way, he put up his pistols. 

“ Hear me!" said 0"Kourke, ‘‘ lieur my la>t 
words. Tile Dillons are imuHcnl, ami kuou 
no more than tlu child unborn of lilanev*'' 
death." 

The Peer turned his rein from the ehaise 
i\ilh u coiiteiiiptiiouH snuff, a> mueh as t<i sa\. 
is this all f 

“ Ah ! Wilkins, Wilkins, h>rd or si|uire, 
whicli yc he, the curst* of a suflcrer light on 
you !" cried O’Kourkc ; ‘‘ when you think I 
would l>etray iny coinrudes to blood, you listen, 
hut if I K|>eak to wasli uwuy the stains from 
the inncKenl, you shrink hack." 
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‘‘ Drive on, you rascal r cried Lord Castle- 
town Belville to the ext^cutioner postilion, 
who had ])aused in order to allow this col- 
lo(juy to reach his own e.'irs, as well as those 
of others. 

It was ten o'clock when the cavalcade reached 
the gate of Plunketstown, opposite to which 
the temporary gallows was erected, command- 
ing a view of the mansion. It paused ; the 
military drew up, and the criminal descended. 
He mounted with a firm step the cart, the 
driving on of which was to serve as a drop ; 
and thus elevati‘d he ^advanced for the pur- 
pose seemingly of addressing the crowd. He 
could iU)t have before regarded it, for on 
looking down and seeing it utterly composed 
of women and children, he stared with asto- 
nishment ;--not one male |X3asant was there — 
not one friend to witne.ss his fate or receive 
his parting words. — “ Even in death forsaken," 
muttered he. 

('ulprit, have you any thing to communi- 
cate said the sheriff* riding up. 

“ Hear ye that said O’Rourke, address- 
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inpj the female crowd, wives of cowanls, 
afeared to come and see a hrither die ; l>oar 
witness, that Phadrick (TRourke died stout and 
danc.^ 

In a few minutes the Dominic was no \uorc. 
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( IIAPTER XX. 


Attkii having been several times brought 
up and remanded, and suffering all the horrors 
of suspense, the Dillons were at length put to 
the bar. The approaching trial had •excited 
very great interest throughout the country ; 
and the court-house, or c)ld apartment that 
had been fitted up teiu]x)rarily as such, was 
thronged, both inside and outside, with the 
attendant crowd. Solemn as the scene ap- 
peared to Arthur and to those concerned, to 
a stranger it would have seemed any thing 
rather than a court of justice. The judge him- 
self in his wig and slippers, w^as a w'ag and a 
punster ; and seemed determined not to o|>en 
the business of the da\\ till he had exhausted 
his jokes. As president too of so awTul a 
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court, he coiniuancled a flagrant want of re- 
s|K?ct ; Mr. Roderick Plunkett for instances 
walking ii|| with his usual effronterv, and tak- 
ing his seat hy the judge's side ujKm the Inuich. 
The lawyers even had dispersi^d with the gravt* 
paraphernalia of their profession, and sate, un- 
gowned and unwigged, bandying jcikes with 
the bench. At length the \oice of tin* elerk 
of the court st^eined to remind them that then* 
was .some business to lu* done; and tlie advo- 
cate for tlie crown, comfK)sing his features by 
a moment's dow n-|K>ring on his brief, lu^gan 
with deprivation of hi.s presi*nt painful duty, 
icc. ; and with a good deal of fUnid exaggera- 
tion o|HMjed the ease. 

The counts of the indictment wi-re Mveral; 
some containing a simple accus«ttion of trea- 
suiiabie practices; the Inang sworn, the having 
attended secret meetings and such ; — others, 
as having betMi ])riw and accesr*orv to the 
murder of Hlaiiev. 'Vhv former ,iccusuition 
had lx*en all that the magistrates for a long 
time had liofKHl to establish ; but later wit- 
nesses bad offered themselves, ready to swear 
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home against the Dillons for having been 
privy to the murder, that this last point was 
now' mostly dwelt upon. Major^Hempen- 
Nhaugh and others were first examined, ami 
they related all the circumstances respecting the 
murder of the informer; their evidence leaving 
little doubt of its having been committed by 
the sti*ward of the Grange. But the thing to 
i'stabiish was, how far Murtagh was connected 
with his masters. Blaney’s written information 
respecting Ardcross, and Arthurs being sworn 
there, was given in evidence; but from a full 
confession respecting this event, Arthur w^as no 
longer withheld, since the death of O’Rourke, 
and the escape of Timothy Oulaghan ; so that 
an avowal of the truth was likely enough to 
parry this, if stronger evidence did not appear. 

At length a fellow^ was summoned to the 
table, with whose countenance the Dillons were 
w'liolly unacquainted. He swore that he was 
a member of the Carders'* gang; that he had 
Ikhmi at Ardcross on the night of the swearing 
in of Arthur ; that the youth had been brought 
in by Timothy, and kept by in a corner till 
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some were sent away : and tliat tlien he was 
sworn without evincin*; the least reluctance i>r 
resistancdlfci 'I'hat he had seen him fre<jnently 
at meetinir?^ since; that on Saturday the 31 si 
of Octohei\ he had met Murtaf^h, who Iniasted 
that he was iroinix to the Nun’s for Mr. Ar- 
thur to lu'lp them to nick the hlack sheep 
the morrow, ineanintr Sunday ; and, iMort‘ovi r, 
that he }»ad seen Arthur enter Tim ()ula^han> 
liousc that niiiht at midnight, and that a eoiin- 
cil was there lield, in which tlte fate of Hlaiu \ 
was determined, He was not tliere hiniser/’ 
he said, he only seed IVlaster Arthur Dillon 
^oin* in; and as to what they wen* alxait, ail 
the country knew it, sure.’ 

The counsel for the crow n haviufr extraetetl 
all that he wanted from this witness, little 
Macnally, the counsel for the prisoners, was 
allowt*d to cniss-<juestion him ; and that clever 
adv(K*ate commenced in his own kc*!*!! wav to 
undennine the tem|K*r first of the witness, 
w'ell-knowing that ccxdness was the only cement 
hy wliich the jierjuretl villain could hold his 
story together. Tlie lawyer succeeded in the 
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.space of a very few minutes, to set the witness 
heside himself with passion, which, instead of 
the stormy, rudely bursting resentment that we 
see in general, was in the present case evinced 
by a writhing of the person, by an awful pallor 
of the countenance, and an agitation of the lips 
that amounted almost to foaming. 

And now. Sir,**' said Macnally, as you 
say, that all the country, and consefpiently 
yoursell‘, knew on Saturday night that this 
murder was to take place on Sunday, why did 
you not give information to a magistrate 

I didift say no such thing,'" replied the 
witness. 

‘‘ Never mind what you said. I mind that. 
Answer the question. Why didn’t you give 
information 

Whv didn’t I give information ? Ah, then, 
why should I ? Do you take me for a fooi, 
Mr. Counsellor.'^” said the witness, not at all 
awran^ of the necessity under w hich all his Ma^ 
jestv’s liege subjects are bound in this respect. 

More for rogue than fool, a wondrous 
deal.” 
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And hero the crown coiinsej interfered to 
save the witness, as he said, from his learned 
brut her abuse*, but really for the pnr}K»sc‘ ctf 
Si'iu" the fellow an opjM>rtiinity to nrover his 
si‘lf-jMissession. 

A youn^ barrister, a friend of Arthur's, who 
haj)j)ened to be si‘at<*d undt r the j^risoners, was 
whisjHTed by him at this moment, and he as 
cjuiekly eonveyt*d the remark to the coimst'rs 
ear. 

“ Now, Sir, you say you wateluHl the pri- 
toiler enterinnf Mr. Otila^hairs piiblii -hotisc^ on 
the dlst of OcIoIkt r" 

A.V> All-IIallow 's-Kve, sure enough." 

** And w here was voii 

1 roth then, I was in 'rim's own ganlen." 
What were y<iii doin^ there r'* 

Sorrow' a haiffKTth I w'as doin^, onlv bor- 
rowin’ a few parsnips for the e<'iu lean non, Sir/’ 

“ A pretty hour, truly, to Ik* lK>rr4)winfr ve- 
getables in the garden of another ! — here is u lie 
with a cirt* inn stance/' 

“ Brother ! brother !’' interrupted the op- 
jKisite barrister. 
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I repeat it,'’ said the other, the fellow 
confesses himself a stealer of parsnips in order 
to give himself erwlit by the confession for all 
the inventions he utters lK\sides. — And v<>ti were 
in 'rimothy Oiilaglian's garden, out of voiir 
own lunise at midnight on’ AlUHalloVs-Eve r 
Now, by the virtue of your oath, do ye think 
there i-* one man in the county, except yourself, 
dare venture out at such an hour, on such a 
night 

•• Miisha then, how can I be telliif — for why 
shouldn’t thev y* said the fellow hesitatinglv. 

Ve never heard 4ell of the peojfit. 

not you,*" said tlie lawyer; at least if you did. 
vou thought I knew nothing about them. Gen- 
tlemen of the dury, I apjieal to you and your 
knowledge of the country, if you think it pro- 
bable that a jx^asaiit, like the witness, could 
have ventured out at midnight on All-IIallow's- 
Eve, at an hour when all honest Ghrlstians 
believe the fairies to be abroad, unless he were 
a man of no religion or trust, and coiistHiuently 
a mail whose oath cannot be considered vailable 
in taking the life of another." 
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with that of O'Rourke, and his first act is a 

deed of blood and violence, conunitted un the 

person of the present worthy j>ossc‘s.sor of 

ketstowu. And here Mr. litHitTiik Plunkct 

stood up from his seat next the judge, and wa*- 

alnnit to disturb the dignity of the court by 

denying the fact advanced, when he was silenced 

by the judge hiinst‘lf. From tlit* dreadiii con- 

.sequences of this act, honourable, if Mr. Plun- 

ket will have it so, he again retreats: when it 

has blown over, he returns once more, and llu* 

county, like a cannon tliat infallibly expltnle^ 

on the contiU't of the match, again Imrsts forth 

into an act of violence iinmediatel\ . A murder 

i.s committed under his own eye, and i videiith 

by his own servant. He is arrcsteil, nay justU, 

on such suspiciotit^ and the leagued traitors of 

the country, xdl iiifViupathy with his •uHerings, 

rise to re.scue him ; and so doing another vain- 
» 

able life is hist, not to mention tiu* numbers 
of the deluded men themselves, that perUheiJ. 
G^ntleinen, the complicity of the prisoner ip 

s 

of Murtagii iiati Ikh.*!) awiini to tjy at 
least two credible witnesses, and corroltx^rated 



THE rARl>ERS. 


121 


hy the evidence of almost all the rest that you 
have heard : it is for you to decide, after hear- 
ing tlie prisoners defence, how far the case has 
been made out against him. For his own part, 
the lawyer was sorry to say he liad no doubt 
on the suhjc'ct : however, it vras a case that com- 
manded theirs the jury^ most attentive con- 
sideration, from the enormity of the crime, as 
well as from tl)e youth and respectability of the 
parties implicated in the novel, l>ut, he feared, 
now generally-spread crime of treason. 

The defence of the prisoner, for it soon be- 
came evident that a verdict could be found but 
against the younger, was^ in the first place, a 
simple confession of the tnitli of the accident, 
by which he had been first introduced amidst 
the gang. His return haVl been occasioned, it 
was pleaded, by a mere wish to revisit his 
parents, and to breathe the reviving air of »his 
native place, after a long confinement. Mr. 
Rixlericit Plunket gave evidence resjxjcting the 
duelj^ of whicK, but justly, he took the^tirc 
blame upon himself ; assuring the lawyers, with 
an oRth, that they and the judge himself were 
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a more sanguinary set, by G— ! a thousand 
times, than the prisoner, who was n mild and 
gentle youth, and not the worse shot for all 
that. All knowledge of MurtaghV purj>osi's 
was of course denied, as well as any intimacy 
of the kind on the part of the prisoner with his 
servant. An alihi^ as far as it could Ik* ])rovctl, 
was established by the domestics of the Grange 
to their young master having retired to his 
l>ed on AlblIallow‘s*Kve lH‘far** the time that 
he was represented, by one of the witnesst^s, as 
entering the pul)lic-house of Tim Oulaghan. 
But his retiring thus early .seemed to many but 
to establish further the allegation advanced. 
AVith respc'Ct to his conduct during the attack 
on Plunketstownjiousc*, he ap|x*aled to Major 
HemfKnshaugh bunself and his Peelers, if any 
one could have acted more loyally on the emer- 
gency. Notwithstanding all this, the evidence 
of the sul>orned witnesses still remained uii- 
en. Arthur hot! lK“cn fxtrenu'ly unwilling u> 
mention the profl'ers or tneiiaces of the Jesuit, 
which he knew would lead him so far in con- 
fession respecting the rebel committees and 
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their plans, as to render his stay in the county 
afterwards impossible. For this reason he had 
not even mentioned the circumstance to his 
lawyer, except vaguely — merely acquainting him 
that he had some very hitter enemies, who w ere 
likely to carry their vindictiveness so far as to 
])roduce false evidence against him. 

The case was closing, and the situation of 
Arthur Dillon seemed perilous. This was 
evinced by the general anxiety of all present ; 
by the lingering pleas of the lawyer, scrupulous 
that not an iota in his favour should be slurred 
over ; and l)v that peculiar I(K)k of affected in- 
decision that jurymen assume, as they really 
approach decision. The young prisoner at the 
bar became himself extremely agitated ; and he 
regretted mortally not having disclosed, in time, 
all relating to the machinations of the Jesuit, 
that they might have lK?cn combated by the 
same weapons, or exposed ; — ^but now all reso- 
lution seemed too late. The feelings of the |^n 
may be judged; ^those of the parent could not 
— he saw his child, the hope of his family, ready 
to be snatched from him, and to such a fate f 


o 
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Vet he said nothings balancing restlessly from 
foot to foot, with an expression of countenance 
that Garrick or Davide might have studied* 
if cither of those artists Mere really possesst'd 
of the heiU'lless devotion to their art attributed 
to them. 

Air. OostMhaite was in court, watching the 
event of a trial in mIiIcIi he ftlt his character 
iinplicateil, as well as the life of the Dillons. 
And for him, the cause of the accusiition pros- 
|X?red, even he\ond his utmost ho|H*s. Artl^ur 
marked hi.s ilUimened countenance, watching 
his pangs and enjoying iiis fate. He turned 
his eyes on the other side, and there stood 
another minister of another religion-^ the Jesuit* 
enjoying, though MiUi no such external signs 
as the curate could nut hide, tlte success of his 
machinations. Arthurs agitation Mas extreme; 
he thought to afKistrophi.se the Jesuit in o\Kni 
court, but }>erceivi*d that the malignant pi*r- 
Inui disap|K*ared. Crostwhaite, too, 
having uhisjiered Muth .some the laMyers, 
and receivcii from tlieq^the certidnty of Arthur 
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promised to ride off, the moment that the event 
of the trial became manifest, to Castle Belville, 
whither his patron had retired, for some purpose 
or affairs, from the assizes. 

At this critical moment, when all seemed de- 
cided, a slip of paper was put into the prisoner’s 
liand from some one in the crowd. IMie fol- 
lowing words were written on it : 

“ If you are sure of being quitted, master, 
make a wee bit of a laugh or smile ; if you 
beant, put your hand over yoiu* eyes.” 

Arthur was bewildered : he had some wild 
and confused idea of what this meant, and from 
whence it came. He guessed that another life 
might Im? jeopardied for him, and his impulse 
was to prevent this, by obeying the signal of 
the smile. In his confusion he did both his 
hand rose involuntarily to his brow, to conceal 
his emotion, and it had the more im{K>rtant 
effect of concealing his smile, and ol)eying4Aie 
other signal d^red. At the moment his lawyer 
was tapped on the sli<i|lder, and interrupted 
akuQst Qt the last sentence of his defence 
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slip of pa}>er was put into his hands also. Hr 
paused for a few minutes, perusing it atten- 
tively ; whilst the eyes and attention of tlu* 
whole court were directed on him and on the 
prisoner, to discover what these mysterious 
intimations would prcnhiee. The lawyer ad- 
dressed the judge; it was to stay the etuiri 
for a few miiiiitis, — he himself occupying the 
time bv dwelling on some minor jK>ints of tlu 
defence. A hustle was soon heard at the euirv 
of the eourt-hoiise, and the exclamati(»ns a^ of 
some clearing their way with difliculty through 
the crowd. The moment it was seen within w lu^ 
entered, he was hailed, l)y the lowi r order^i that 
thronged tlu* court, with the most mixed feelings 
of exultingand commiseration mingkxl, ex pressed 
by sound.s l>etwi\t groans and shouts. Tlirougli 
the crowd eight men made their w*ay, l>earing 
a litter, which they placed, unhidden, on the 
green table before the court— on it was sc*att*d 
Murtagh Fallon. 

“Fin the murderer! your li||rdbhip"s wor- 
cried tlie de{i||p[ie(l, eiriliciated figure. 
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tu rise with all the vigour he was capable of, 
“• I’m the murderer of th’ informer Blaney! 
— there’s the hand that did it — and here’s the 
head that planned it all itself, bai'rin’ what 
poor O’Rourke, rest his soul ! that's gone, put 
me up to. And as to them fellows, that have 
beet! here swearing away the life of a young 
gintleman that never trod on worm, it’s all big 
black lies, as true as your Lordship’s sated 
there. Master Arthur’s as elane of heart or 
hjmd in it, as the child that ’ll be born at 
Christmas. Then stay, your worship, afore 
you be passin’ any sintence or the like, I’ll 
tell yees all, and how it was, and where it was. 
I’m the man to try, and to hang — och! it’s 
myself that desarves it, and that well, for 
bringir’ trouble and the black gallows before 
mv master's .son.” 

“ The ap}x*arance of this man, I submit it 
to your Lordship,” said Macnally, “ will alter 
the case materially.” 

His Lord^p nodded. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Lccy^'s sufferings, during this drendful suc- 
cession of events, must have oc'currc^d ere thist 
to the least interested reaeler. The iinagi‘ of 
her murdered })iirent long cKcupictl her 
thoughts, to the exclusion of almost ivery 
other idea; and if an un^Drthy fi'cling, as she 
deemed it at such u time, of anxiety for her 
]over''s fate intruded, it was baiushtnJ indig- 
nantly from her iKismn. Such feelings, how- 
ever, would recur, and were at last received ; 
they were often even intrtxluced by lloiiuria, wlio 
thought them, sad as tliey were, a relief from 
the^ inore harrowing images of the late dreadful 
scene. But the best cure fur socr^ is, to allow' 
it free and ample flow , ^d all tM art of cun. 
Hulinff friendshin i» in vain applied to haateu ita 
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dissipation ; like a stream, it must rise to a 
torrent, when its sources overflow, — its own vio- 
lence being its owm best remedy and solace. For 
ii friend, who is called away with many warn- 
iil* and after pining long, the first moments of 
grief are black and sullen, rising not tili ‘after a 
time into open bursts of grief ; but siidi a sud- 
den catastrophe as that which had visited poor 
Lucy, calls sorrow forth at once in its extreme ; 
and if the nerves crack not at being strained to 
such a pitch, the worst part of grief js spent 
at first. The dark, calm stupor, the merely 
heavy, but unsuffering consciousness of the loss 
succeeds ; and after a time the heart resumes 
its wonted beat, the face its wonted smile, and 
the grave just covered over breaks not the 
level of the course of life. 

Whatever were the feelings of the y<aing 
friends, they enjoyed at least the happiness at 
Inchfearris of In'ing shut out from the eye of 
curiosity, without being exactly shut up. The 
narrow precinct of the island were confined to 
their footsteps, and weu^, consecrated to their 
predominant feelings; the business of every- 
a 5 
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(lay life did not there jar with their mood ; and 
it was easy to interdict the a]>|x^arance of even 
a smile within such a circiimKTilied space. In 
!such a situation ^rief soon satisfies itsi‘lf, and 
wears a wav faster than even in the midst of the 
world’s crowd and dissipation. Lucy’s conn- 
ttaiance still wore the tn‘‘'tve look of mourning, 
when her thouchts hec*anie anxious for the 
livino:; — the first and the second smile were 
]>erhaps repress(*d ; hut the third, like a striig- 
^^!in^ sunrise*, carried the day, aiul succeuled 
m overspreading and lighting up the face ot 
Lucy. Honoria then ventured on a jest ; hei 
friend .scrupled not t(/ re-i*cho it. Kven Tra> 
vers himself cea.sed to look grave; and the (U»- 
mestics no longer kept down their grins and 
Mjiigs on the first a[>j>earance of Miss IMunket. 
Melancholy for the past was cleared uj), and 
hodings for the future were less black and 
oppressive for having been priH^edeil by sorrow. 

As far as they respected Arthur Dillon, 
the anxieties of the young friends were not 
excited without reasoa: his danger and suffer- 
ings awoke and firmly rooted all Lucy^s aifec- 
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tions fur him ; and the most desolate of his 
prison hours would have been changed in 
gladness, could he have known the tleep interest 
that at that very time filled tlie bosom of his 
mistress. Day after day brought various and 
eonfiicting accounts to Inchfearris — that the 
accusation was nothing, that it could not be 
supjxjrted again, that it was seconded by fear- 
ful proof — that the late murders cried for ven- 
geance, not on the deluded peasants, the mere 
tools of designing men, but on those educated 
and better order of the disaffected, that were 
the main-springs of all this commotion. At 
length came the assizes; and reports grew more 
magnified and portentous as the day that was 
to decide Arthurs fate approachetl. The 
judge‘*s speech was terrific, as he opened the 
’sizes, told one report, — he threatened to hang 
every {)risoner that was brought before him ! — 
and Lucy almost gave credence to the horrid tale. 
Distorted accounts, too, in country and city 
newspapers, at times, met their eyes ; — Orange 
exultations over the spilUug of the Dillon blood, 
and premature lamentations, perhaps from 
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Rome wailing writer of the opposite party, on 
youth l>etrayed, and the noble blood of the 
land sold, as the el<K|uent gazetteer expressed 
himself, by the informing careaRe-butchers, at 
the shambles of Orange corruption. 

The execution of O'Kourke, so near tliem, 
was a shocking reality to enhance this fearful 
imagining. The avenging judges, and their 
train, their judgement, and the appalling 
execution, hung like a night-mare over the 
whole county ; every ]Hnisant slunk to his 
work or to his cabin with downcast looks, and 
set-ini*d in every bush to descry a gallows. All 
mirth and jollity wen* susjKmded ; and the 
village gossips, during their et\s>allon, feasted, 
indeed far more deliciously, on such talcs of 
interest as the Nt wgate C'alenilar al>oiinds in. 
Wliilst this vague and general apprehension 
shook the whole county, how must Luey have 
been agitatc*d by the jiarticular cause of her 
anxiety ! 

“ Now, even now, Ilonoria,^ he is on his 
trial,'' said l^ucy, springing to the window, that 
from the lake commanded a distant view of the 
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road from the assize but not a form 

that could be fancied a messenger was seen to 
traverse it; — what a horrid, gloomy day! 
Honoria — I can bear this close r(x>m no longer ; 
come out, do come out.” And she ran forth 
to inhale the breeze. 

“ My dear Lucy,” said Honoria, forcing a 
bonnet on her friend's head, and a cloak around 
her, “ do not he so agitated. We know him 
innocent, and Heaven will protect him !” 

‘‘ I particularly wrote to Uncle lloderick to 
send a messenger every hour, and he does not.” 

‘‘ Of what use to harass you with uncertain 
new's.?' The tidings of final acquittal w^ill be 
sufficient.” 

“ Yes ! if they were come, Xorah ; but they 
wont, I know they won't, and I shall never out- 
live any other.” 

As she s|xjke, a horseman was seen to urge his 
steed along the road, which they were observ- 
ing, towards llathiinnan ; but it was too distant 
to allow of any certainty as to the person. 

There is one cer|ainly just returned fron 
Mullingar,” said Lucy ; ‘‘ dear Honoria, let u 
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'^cucl sonic one ashtnc to meet and question 
him,” 

“Nay/’ replied Hoiioha ; “ my father i? 
iTune to Rathfinnan thi> day, for the very pur- 
}xisc‘ of <;alherinij the hrst tidings; he \\ill in- 
fallibly iiKvt thi> new eoiiii r, and must now iv- 
tiirii soon, for it i> close upon dinner-hour 
Heaven staul gtnid news ! If you are thus agi- 
tated in doubts i»f the worst, what will !K*e«)me 
of you in the i\ality 

“ I know’ not, Norali;— I am niorc than in 
doubt, aiul fivl it a most heavy cirtaint\ upon 
iny heart. I shall ilie— 1 am determined lt» iiie 
if he diKs ! This terrible islaiul, — there is no 
getting to it or from it, or lu aring or know nig 
any thing for an age after the rest i»f the world , 
— what eouUl ha\e brought me to it 

Honorla smiled. 

“ Ves ! ’twa> our friendship,— foigi\ e im, 
Nond), — I am glad to be ben ; but let us Ik- 
rtiwed asliure iusiantly. I cannot abide the 
sus|Knse,— iiidi-ixl I can't/' 

** PatiencK- now, my dear Lucy, there is u 
boat putting out from the ('o\c;— it is my 
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father’s, I knoM^ it. It will be here in five 
minutes. Come let’s walk round the island 
till he arrives; he will 1 k' here by the time that 
we have made the circuit/* 

Honoria dragged away Lucy, who quitted 
unwillingly, even for a moment, the view of the 
boat ; and the two, in silence and heart-heaving, 
made the circuit of the island. When the 
boat a])})eared again to their sight, it neared its 
destination, and held two astern,— Mr. Travers, 
and some one he had brought with hin^; most 
likely the horseman that had attracted the 
regards of the fair lookers-out. Such it was, 
in truth, — being no other than Abraham Crost- 
whaite; who, finding his stomach unlikely to 
hold out patiently until his arrival at Castle 
llelville, hatl willingly accepted Mr. Travers's 
invitation to him, to take, in passing, and while 
his steed was refreshing, a hasty meal with him 
at Inchfearris. Lucy recognised, even at a dis- 
tance, his sable garb and ill-omened spencer. 

’Tis all over, Norah !” cried the young 
lady ; that messenger could bring no tidings 
but the worst.” 



136 


THE CARDERS. 


Boar up, Lucy ; l>etray not your weaknof^s 
at least to 

The jxontlonioii iatidod ; Mr. Crostwiiaito 
<priiipnj:^ ashoro with an aj^ility that hotokoiiocl 
gt)ocl humour aiul high spints, whioh ho fur- 
ther ovirioetl by a gallant salute on apprf>aoh- 
ing the young lathes. Ilonoria woloomtHl the 
Curate with courtesy, and led the way to the 
cottage, leaving Lucy to the supjH>rt of Mr. 
Travers's arm. 

“ I)i^ you hear any thing of the Dillons, 
Sir.^'* she veiituriHl to ask the latter. 

Notliing decided yet, iny dear girl/' was 
the reply. But I trust, that with the help 
of God, they *11 get oft.” 

On entering, Lucy sunk u|K)n a S4*at, unable 
to question the inessi‘nger she had l)een so 
anxious to meet ; but hoping and fearing that 
his loquacity would of itsidf convey the desired 
information. The table was pre|iared in the 
one room of the cottage; and Mr. Crostwliaite 
was employed crac^king his knuckles for some 
time, in exjK^tation of the viands; at length 
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the thoughts with which his mind was full, 
burst forth : — 

“ Why don’t you attend assizes, Travers P” 

“ What should I do there ?” 

“ As much as myself ; — why not ? The 
finest eating and drinking in Westmeath — ^if 
you care fur that, and the pleasantest fellows; 
those lawyers are full of fun and friendship, 
for all their bickerings in t'ourt.” 

“ I do not envy them the mirth,” said Tra- 
vers, “ that overlays insensibility.” 

“ Insensibility ! to what ? Is it to the suffer — 
ings of criminals, and tlie fate of convicts 
Egad ! I pity the unfortunate myself ; but as 
to any cunnniseration for such fellows, I never 
heard of any who had ; — that would be a little 
too much of the Samaritan, I thank ye.” 

“ No doubt — ^you’re used to these sort of 
things, Mr. Crostwhaite; — but, soldier as I 
have been, I own, 1 cannot stand it.” 

And yet,” said Ci-ostwhaite, affecting a 
countenance of the commiseration he had just 
been mocking, ** there arc instances, that a 
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magistrate, ever so much inspired with the 
desire of his country’s peace, cannot look on 
uimioved. Our neighbours there— the }K.>or 
Dillons, for example, that are so dreadfully 
involved ’’ 

“ But there can be no fear of their gt'tting 
off at last xisked Honorixt. 

** Not the least chance in life of their esca|)- 
ing,” said tlie C'urate, pressing hi^ lips together, 
and stretching out his arms, as after an irre- 
fragable dictum. 

Nay, don’t speak so certain,'' said Travers. 

I only tell you tlie o})inion of the whole 
court — that of the lawyers on both sides ; — I 
would not have come away, in fact, Imd all not 
l)ecn, I may say, decided. I had proinist^d 
Castletown Belville to wait, indeed, till then. 
Of the father, certainly there is no fear ; but 
all the jxiwers on earth can’t save the son." 

Lucy I’lunket arose from her seat, and 
walke,d steadily out of the room. Honoria 
followed her in a few minutes, but instantly 
returned. Dinner was served, and Lucy re- 
entered, bearing to a superficial observer no 
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sijspis whatever of agitation,— there was at times 
a distraction, an unusual play of muscle about 
the throat, but nothing to attract attention in 
a young lady wiiose place it was to lie silent. 
The suffering, the fearful struggle within was 
not suppressed, but suspended ; and though 
not concealed by that fearful overflow of spirits, 
so ininiitably portrayed on such an occasion by 
the author of Matthew Wald,*” to cover such 
agitation by an even calm, was perhaps a more 
difficult task than to take advantage of its ex- 
citement, and convert it into the effervescence 
of fly-away spirits. 

Dinner passed ; Mr. Crostwhaite took his 
departure, to convey the tidings with which he 
was fraught to Castle Belville ; and Mr. Tra- 
vers became occupied in some of his many kill- 
time oecu)>ations. As soon as the young friends 
were alone, Luev startcxl up from her assumed 
calm : — 

Honoria, I am resolved to go to Mullingar, 
— will you accompany me 

To Mullingar ! — you ! — why ? — how ? Are 
vou mad 
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Yes ! to Mullingar, and this instant.** 

But consider, >vhat will be said — thought 
of us ? iKJsides, how are we to go ?*” 

‘‘ IVIeans are easily found, — to go I am re- 
solved, — will you accomjianv me ?** 

Honoria combated, by every means in her 
power, the rash and sudden resolution of her 
friend ; but Lucy was determined, and not the 
less so, because she could not assign any suffi- 
cient caiiNC, or any advantage to be gained by 
her going. But to rest still, she felt im|iossibIe ; 
she would see her lover once more at leu>t, and 
to attain that in the regular path of dc*corum 
she could not hope. Honoria, liowever, pre- 
vailed so far over lier, as to make her defer 
their journey til! the next morning, when they 
could set out at a very early hour ; and l)y anti- 
‘cipating the dawn, arrive at the assize-town Ik^- 
tiines. Lucy's nuise, on whom she could de- 
jx?nd, lived within a short distance of the town ; 

^ i. 

and in lier humble cabin did the young ladies 
determine to take refuge. 

‘‘ I will go with you,*** said Honoria ; “ but 
remember, we are brarinsr the world's opinion/' 
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The worlcFs opinion ! — put up that eternal 
bugbear of your prudence, Norah ; His vain 
for the only thing tliat bears me up against the 
horrors of this moment, is the thought of all 
that I am about to brave — that I may see him 
once more.” 

Daylight had scarcely yet succeeded in distin- 
guishing Inchfearris from the surrounding lake, 
when a boat put forth from it for the main- 
land. There the fair travellers disembarking, 
mounted a common car, rendered comfortable 
for their reception by a feather-bed and quilt ; 
and therein, wrapped in scxirlet cloak and hood, 
according to the fa.shion of the female peasantry 
of tlie country, they trotted on as briskly as 
the willing Jack Beahan could make his horse 
advance. To quiet Mr. Travers^, word was 
left at Inchfearris that the ladies had gone to 
Plunketstown, and would jxjrhaps pass the day 
there ; and, as he was accustomed to wilder 
and further flights on their parts, they had no 
need of being uneasy with the thoughts of his 
anxiety. 

Little passed worthy of remai’k during their 
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journey, Jock Beahan being strictly ordered to 
join converse with no passenger on any account : 
once that he did venture a (juestion respecting 
the news from tlie ’sizes, the questioned, in- 
stead of informing Jack’s curiosity, began to 
jest ujxm the muffled forms and faces t)f his 
freight,— ^ and his tongue was henceforward 
sealed up from idle questioning. It was alx)ut 
the middle hour of the day when they a|)- 
proached Mullingar, and caught a view of its 
lake, smaller considerably than that they were 
accustomed to call their own, but jxThaps more 
beautiful from surrounding country-seats, and 
ornamented island .s. For our anxious travellers, 
however, scenery had no charms : and the coun- 
tenances of passengers journeying home from 
the assizes, as they sought to read in them a 
confirmation either of their liopes or fears, werc‘ 
objects more interesting than even that land- 
scape. They arrived at the cottage of I..ucy’.s 
nurse near the town, tliere dismounted from 
tlieir humble vehicle, and were welcomed by 
the old dame witli a world of mushm and agras^ 
and save your pretty faces ! which with great 
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difficulty the young ladies at length escaped 
from ; and, still mantled in their cloaks and 
hoods, set otf on foot into the town. 

With palpitating heart, and uncertain whither 
her steps were directed, Lucy entered the sub- 
urbs. Tidings of one kind or cither seemed 
to he flying from mouth to mouth ; although, 
from the cant terms in which they were ex- 
jiressed, she could never wholly catch the im- 
}>ort. In thi* crowded and more noisy street 
less was to be heard or ascertained; and the 
young ladies, in spite of their lowly disguise, 
trembled to find themselves in the mingled 
throng ; — they had not only to avoid the im- 
pertinent familiarity of those wlio in garb 
seemed their equals, but the stare of the young 
lawyer, the leer of the old, and the amazement 
of the better order of country-folk on seeing two 
such figures that they ought to know and did not. 

What are yees lookin’ aghter, my darlints.^’" 
cried a lounger, in a frieze-coat, that wanted to 
be witty. 

Scarcely escaped from him, when a legal 
dandy cries out, What a nice pair of legs 
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and when the attention of the J'oung ladies was 
called to remedy this discovery which the dandy 
had not made, their faces were unveiled, and 
the dandy, with a compliment, chuckled at the 
success of his joke. 

Lucy and Ilonoria lK>th wished themselves 
at Inchfearris ; — tliey stvmed not in the least 
nearer to ascertaining the fate of Arthur. 
Every thing conspireil to fret and disturb 
^ them. ** Is it for your Joe ye're a lookin', 
girls."'” cried another wag; he that's up afore 
the big wigs.^ Troth, then content you, ifs not 
to a himpin collar, but only to Itotanv he 's 
goin”.”” This chance remark struck laicy as 
if they had been discovered ; and it required 
all Honoria'a fortitude to keep her friend up. 
They had advanced to no very great distance 
from the court-house, which now sc^tjiud at 
once to di.sgorge its crowd, that overflowt*d the 
street, full of bustle and agiUition. There was 
even a partial shouting which seemed a gofxi 
omen ; and as each client or "acquaintance met 
hib lawyer, there was the cordial grasp of con- 
gratulation, or the shake of the head and cast 
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up of the eyes, that told the fate of some unfor- 
tunate. The youn^ ladies found it impossible 
to stem the torrent that flowed towards them, 
and they retreated before it ; turning round, 
however, every now and then, and endeavour- 
ing to diseover, by gazing, what they h.ad come 
from so far to ascertain, yet afraid to ask it 
of any one of the throng that surrounded 
them. 

“ There’s a pair of nice-stepping jades,”" 
said a well-known voice behintl them. 

They both turned on the instant, and started, 
as did the s)X'aker. It was liotlerick, and lean- 
ing on his arm was Arthur Dillon. 

Very happy to see you, ^liss Plunket,*' said 
Roderick, taking hold of liis treuibling niece, 
and supporting her; and you,. Miss Travers, 
equally welcome to Mullingar. Luckily, here 
are my lodgings ! — come, bundle uj), all of ye, 
and let us have no scenes in the street. Bn 
G — ! as it is, the Embellishers Nvill talk of 
nothing else for a Nveek to come.” 

“ And you have escaped, Arthur.^” said 
Lucy, as she entered the room, and flung 

VOL. II. H 
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herself down, not attempting to conceal her 
])ast anxiety and interest. 

‘‘ I have, dearest Lucy, I have said our 
hero, as he seized the un withdrawn liaiul of his 
mistress, and kissed it eagerly ; do I wake 
from prison, and to this!” 

R(Kieriek entered, followed by Mr. Dillon ; 
and a few minutes passed in hearty anil sineen 
congratulations. A messenger was forthwith 
despatched to Inchfearris, to allay any anxii t \ 
that the absence of thejoung ladies might ih- 
casion to the worthy Travers. 

A cheerful dinner was .six>n concluded; and 
when it was taken away., Uoderick turned to the 
young ladies, and asked fheia at last, in his own 
blunt mannerf “ what the devil lirought them 
to ^Vlutlingar 

Lucy crinis<jned anil liKiked grave. Iloilerick 
smiltd, and even tlie eyes of Luke Dillon him- 
self began to (!fjH‘n on the enigma that had 
long puzzled liiin. 

I tell Jrun what, young ladies,'" continued 
Roderick U «' iiiiK-li mure bcriuus busi- 

ness than you dreaii of ; — but, for the prest iit , 
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'.iiicc* wc all are met in joy for our young friend’s 
escape, we will not disturb the meeting w'ith 
un])leasantness. Remember, Lucy, however, 
that I stand in your poor father's place, and 
command your obedience, as he did, by law 
.i', well as relationship. You will not find me 
a severe fellow in thwarting \'OU, Lucy; but 
there are (»tlu?r things to be minded in this 
world besides young ladies' whims.*' 

Lucy answereil not, but took an early op- 
portunity of retiring with her friend Honoria. 

•• So, ilr. Arthur, you^have stolen the af- 
fections of my niece completely. Pray, may 
I ask what are your intentions 

Arthur hail none in the w'orld upon the sub- 
ject, his wishes liaving never dared to take the 
soliil shaj>e of an intention. 

‘‘ Do you intend to snap up the girl, or run 
aAvay wdth her, and live on her fifteen thousainl 
pounds 

“ No, Sir !" 

"" Aciiuaint me, then, with your intentions — 
I may second them.’’ 

Arthur was silent ; dumb^J'oundered^ as R<^ 
If 2 
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clerick would have said ; aiul that pentlonian 
turned the conversation. After an half-hour‘> 
wandering ihroiigli other topics, he asked Mr. 
Dillon, if he knew Ardtraghin 

‘‘ Is it the town*' (he meant land) at my own 
door, joining the Grange Ay, every acn* of u 
do I know, as well as the rug of niy own hearth ' 
What it is worth an acre r*‘ 

“ Five guineas to any tmant,” was the 
reph. 

Sup|X)se *twas let at three, — rents an 
growing insecure, aud I prefer the low and tlie 
certain to a high-sounding and rotten income.” 

Sup}X)sc', — afore Gad ! it would } k ' woriij 
nigh tw'o liundred a-year to anv man."* 

Would you like to liave it yourself?” 

‘‘ I am poor, ]Mr. Plunket, hut not in a eon- 
dition to receive such compliments as these.** 

‘‘ Then vou shall not have it. Arthur shall. 

mf 

and you will oversc^c it for him; while, hy its 
assistance, lie g<x\s to the bar, and works him.sell 
to fame and affluence. Nay, no words, my old 
antagonist ! I ow'e you a bigger blow for lodg- 
ing only one pistol-bullet in my midriff; a com- 
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plimcnt, by , man never paid me lielbre. 

And hark yc ! Lucy Plunkct is eighteen, and, 
consequently, for three years under my con- 
troul : — for those three years you shall see as 
little of her as {X)ssible; moreover, she shall 
be in society, surrounded by and introtluced to 
young men of rank and fortune, that suit her 
better than the choice she has made. If, with 
all this, she still ketqis her mind, Roderick has 
nothing more to do than give you an uncle's 
hand in three years’ time ; all this with a pro- 
viso — start not at the word! 'tis not the old 
one, — that j’ou deal in no soft nonsense, nor 
trash, nor letters; but let Lucy bide out her 
probation in quietness.” 

Arthur could have sunk on his knees Ix'fojc 
his benefactor, whom he considered as such, 
not the less for his resolution never to avail 
himself of the profits of Ardtraghin. His fa- 
ther leaned back in his chair, stupified by the 
sudden alteration from evil to good fortune. 
As to Roderick, he hastily swallowed another 
tumbler, and went whistling to bed. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


For the present, Arthur was inter- 

rupted in his eimteinplatiuns of future hap- 
piness, now certain at least to tlic sanpuine 
tliouphts <jf a lover, by the fate of the unlbrtu* 
iiate ^lurtaph, whose first crime, as well as thi^ 
his last self-siu-rifice, was the consequence of de- 
voted attaclunent to his masters. He had he(*n 
condemned to suffer tlie last penalty of the law, 
from whicli his linu'ly surrender laid alone, 
in all proliability, saved Arthur. There was 
no ho|x* of saving him ; nothing left to be tlone. 
c xcept as far as the horrors of his certain fate 
might Ik* alleviated, and the comforUd)le re- 
liance on his su)K*rstitious crt*ed effected this 
for the criminal, IkvoihI all the powers of 
friendly consolation. Arthur visited him in 
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his cell, and found him “ contint to die for 
his masters, and tlie tr(K)d cause, sure !'"* As to 
tlie murder, it ^vas the misfruided wretcliV 
^lory ; and all exjw)stulations on this point were 
thrown away upon him. There, too, Arthur 
met the Jesuit, who saluted him with his usual 
reverence of humility, and a countenance seem- 
ingly unmindful of all that had happened. To 
this spiritual director did our hero abandon, 
with a sigh, his lyifortunate b)llower. 

Vain it would he to paint the relief and 
ha})pincss that visited the^ Grange once more, 
on the suddeniu'ss and content with whicli Mrs. 
Dillon relapsed from the anxious and command- 
ing female into the quiet housewife : — the 
grateful feelings of joy, with which Luke Dil- 
lon breathed once more his own air on hi^ 
own ground,'''' inarkcxl the boundaries and ex- 
amined the soil of Ardtraghin — or the fevered 
mcxxl of promise and resolution in which Ar- 
thur formed his j)lans of raising himself to a 
level with his mistress. Lucy he h:id one long 
Interview with at Inchfearris, for that alKxlt 
she still preferred to adopt, till time shouk’ 



162 


THE CABOERS. 


wear away the freshness of tlio catastrophe of 
Plunkctstown, and allow her and Aunt Bridget 
to reside there once more. What jwssed in the 
interview between tlie lovers, I must leave my 
readers to imagine ; tears, no doubt, and vows 
were shed and offeri d in abundance ; and the 
passionate fears for llieir mutual fidelity silenced 
by a solemn betrothal. 

In his refusal to derive any benefit from 
Ardtraghin, Arthur was ]>usitive, and angered 
Luke more than once by his obstimicy on that 
jK)int. What are vou to dor*" siiid Luke. 
Artliur answered nothing, and, in truth, could 
answer nothing. And this proud indigence 
long continued to <jppress him, i'>en after he 
hatl betaken himself to the metropolis, and de» 
voted his whole <lays to the study of iiis pro- 
fession. In pursuit of thi.s, it became neces- 
sary for him to visit London, in f>rder that he 
might eat certain dinners there, to which it 
would l)e much more eonveiiient, and all as 
instructive for young Irish stiulenls, if tliey 
could send an ajKilogy. But, as the worshipful 
Benchers admit of no such slight, Arthur Dil- 
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Ion did cross the Channel to his dinner in the 
English metropolis, and chanced to arrive there 
at the time, when that Babel of all seasons was 
a verier Babel than ever. In short, it was the 
time when Kings and Emperors thronged the 
streets, — when it rained Counts and Princes, and 
when not a tavern or billiard-table was acce>- 
siblc for barons of the Holy Roman Empiri- 
Dining one day, at the house of some distant 
relative of the family, Arthur was peculiarly 
struck by tlie martial form and features of a 
foreign veteran opj>osite to him — foreign, he 
seemed, as such, at least, Iiis white Aus- 
trian uniform bespoke him. As the viands 
disappeared in silence beneath the veteranV 
over-hanging mustachios, our hero eyed him 
with interest. The foreign mien and uniform 
was novel to him, anil attractive. The officer, 
at length, tixik notice of the youth’s attention, 
and bent upon him a glance of his keen grey 
eyes from underneath a pair of eyebrows that 
might have been mistaken for a second tier of 
mustachios. At the moment, the veteran was 
challenged to a glass of wine, under the title 
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of General Dillon. Arthur started ~ and 
started yet more, when the General, ojxMunp 
his inoutlu with German rotundity, uttered a 
few syllables in as swevt and as native a brop^ue, 
as if he had never wanderi'd a mile from thi* 
Shannon. 

ithout the least interested view,^ Arthur 
made hiniM*lf known in the coursi^ of the liven- 
ing to General Dillon ; and the old man in- 
stantly put on second youth, thus alighting on 
a nephew, as it happened. He Hung aside at 
once forty years of his existi*nce ; forgot his 
stars, his rank, and foreign service, and could 
sjxfak of nothing but the days when he trexi 
the bogs, bareleggtid, campaigning against the 
wild fowl as eagerly as he hatl sinee done against 
the French. I'he old bachelor, who hud re- 
tired, or w'as alK)ut to retire, from liis service, 
w'ith a full sum of savings, fastenwl on Arthur 
at once, laid violent hands on him, would nut 
live without him, in short, and prepared to 
return with him to Ireland. In the csourse of 
their journey, he came easily at the inside ol* 
all Arthur's secrets, coiiiuiended his stern sell- 
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denial with respect to Ardtraghin, and swore 

donnenvetter, he should not want the same hel]) 

from his own bl(X)d and kin ! And the veteran 

was as good as his word. Arthur despatched 

his uncle to the Grange ; where his little flock 

of nephews and nieces ran from him as an ogre ; 

and even Luke welcomed his brother witli the 
# 

beard, with something of awe. A few 
however, converted all this terror into a love 
as much in the extreme ; and General Maurice 
Dillon became domiciliated at the Grange, 
looked up to even by Roderick Plunket, and 
was long considered the most revered and es- 
teemed lion of the county. 

All the world had foretold that, in a very 
few years, the wild Roderick would see the 
end of the Plunketstown property ; but there 
are frequently germs of prudence, in such wild 
characters, that shoot up at the projx^r season, 
and which seldom, or never start up to check 
the career, or interrupt the ruin, of the sedate 
and solemn spendthrift. Roderick, in fact, 
pulled in; hunted with the club-hounds, paid 
off his wdne-merchant, and regaled his guests. 
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all as choice and noble as his brothers had bwn, 
with plain whiskey. He obtained from this 
conduct, very soon, the character exactly o])- 
jx>site to what had formerly been attributed 
to him ; and was l(K»ked ujKm as a keen fellow, 
one, moreover, on tlu* look-out for a rich wife. 
And younjx ladies of birth and bearing, (i. e. 
the purse they bore,) entitleil to l>ecoine mis- 
tresses of Pliiijketslown, were not coiuialed r>r 
kept in the back-ground from Roderick. Still 
the new scjuire was ditlicult to j^lease: and ot 
all the riyinjL!: re})orts of his sjK-edy chantxe of 
stale, it so hajipened that none ever reached 
fulfilment. His eye of ]>redi!ection had lonn 
been, ami .still was, on Ilonoria ; but, bold a> 
Roderick was, he feared most, of all ihin^jfs, to 
be thought a downrifjjlit fool. And no less a 
character, he knew, was to 1 h* aci|uired in tlu^ 
country froi!i .sucli a niarriatre. Still his harcje 
ran ashoix* at Iiichfearris, live days out of the 
st'ven ; and latterly, after that lu* scanned all 
the l>eautics of military and assi/e balls, and 
found no metal more attrac tive there, his visits 
were seven in the seven. At last they became 
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evening visits, and superseded the bottle. The 
hostile spy-glasses of more than twenty country 
seats soon made a discovery of this assiduity : 
it was noised about ; Roderick bore the jokes 
and innuendos on the subject iK'ttcr than he 
iiiinself could have ex|X‘cted, — took courage in 
consecjuence, and, one bright summer'’s evening, 
made an offer of his heart and hand to the 
island inaideti. 

This taming of the wild Roderick down to 
matrimony, and to the exact and humble match, 
t(K)k more than a cou})le of years to effect, and its 
denouement coincided marvellously with the con- 
clusion of Lucy^s probation, through which long 
period our heroine had sighed constant and true. 
A double wedding was the inevitable conse- 
quence, and botli took place with all the overr 
flowing gladness and riotous glee of happy Irish 
hearts. General Maurice Dillon kissed both 
bridcs,~if not with his lips, at least with his 
mustachios. The Grange was too happy to 
hold its army of inhabitants ; and the Dillon 
tribe alone formed an escort to the bridal party, 
that might have defied an army of Rapparees. 
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Honoria still lives the hospitable mistress of 
riunketstown ; while her friend Luey, trans- 
]>orted to the metropdis as the wife of an in- 
dejxMident, })rofessional gentleman, (▼races 
first circles. Our friend Arthur bids fair to 
fill tl)e first situations of the State, whither his 
talents may call him, now that the lilxTal feel- 
incT England tends to do away with those 
obstructions, that )K*rhaps the wist‘ ])recaution 
of our ancestors placed as defences airainst a 
dreaded I'reiHl, and that the ecjually wise* for- 
l)carance of to-day may remove as invidious 
and unnmU*d. 
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CHAPTER I. 

It was ujicm a beautiful summer's morning, 
in one of those halcyon years when Ireland has 
a summer, that a tall-masted shallop, with more 
sail than hull, and with a very plentiful cargo 
of queasiness on board, entered the bay of 
Dublin, — that Ixiasted scene, what tourist has 
left undescribed, or what son of Erin mentions 
it without an immediate comparison between it 
and the bay of Naples? As no two places, 
ho>vcver, on the earth’s surface are more un- 
like, we shall spend no time in comparing 
them ; but depict, such as it is, our opening 
scene. To the right of the vessel arose the 
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hill of Ilowth; — a pretty hill, wantiiifr hut 
height, outline, wcxkI, or cultivation, to reiulcr 
it a very beautiful object indeed. Aerc»ss the 
isthmus that unites it to the city, the view 
extended — extended certainly, for there was 
not either liill, or villai^e, or variety, to obstruct 
its ranire over the bleak flat. The visitor ^\l^o 
had formed a preconceived idea from the nun- 
tion of Na|)Ies, would have hoped to set* tlu 
proud nietro|>olis Ireland rearlnij itself at 
the extremity of the l)ay which it commanded, 
up and upon the ascent of an eminence, at- 
tracting by its white walls the eye of the 
mariner from afar, and seeming to loril the 
ocean from whose brink it rose. There is 
nothing, however, of all this: Dublin is sunk 
in tile lowest jMissible level, and is hidilen from 
the distant eye, as much by its situation as by 
its hovering canojiy of fog and smoke. On 
near scrutiny, a few steejiles are sc^en to pt*c*p 
forth, and designate the city they adorn; and, 
if it w'ere not for these, and for the few masts 
that congregate in her river for the purjiosi^ 
of a scanty commerce, the discovery ships oi' 
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China, if \vc can imagine the Celestial Empire’ 
to undertake such an enterprise, might visit tlu 
hay, without entertaining any suspicion of a 
city lurking at its extremity. 

So much in revenge for the audacious and 
liackneyeil comparison between this bay and 
\a|)les. liy itself the southern shore of Dub- 
lin gulj)h is far su|x?rior, and altogether dif- 
ferent in its kind from any scene that either 
Naples or Italy has to boast. The wide extent 
of a richly adorned and inhabited country ; 
its dark groves interspersed with shining vil- 
lages and villas, rising gradually from the 
beach and sea, that form its foreground ; and 
l)ounded, behiiul and afar, 'by a most noble 
chain of mountains, contrasting their sterility 
with its richness, and their rugged outline 
with its green sinuosities, forms of itself one 
of the finest landsca|H»s in the world. But, 
in speaking of the collcx-tive bt'auty of the bay, 
the les> allusion tli^it is made to that of Naples 
will be for the better. 

The passengers, for the vessel in question 
was sinqily a packet-boat, consisted of tlu 
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general kind and proportion of Irisli live im- 
ports: — members of parliament from their gar- 
rets in Fludyer-street, and Great Suffolk-street, 
hurrying home, after the late dissolution, to he, 
if possible, re-elected ; law-students from their 
dinners ; pig-drivers returning from selling 
their lean stock to English fatness; a pair of 
English country-tradesmen, lately metamor- 
phosed into English militia-officers, coming to 
join their corps in Ireland, not a little strange 
and proud of their military foraging-cajis ; with 
the usual complement of sick ladies and 
tlemen. There was one passenger, in jiarticular, 
deserving of notice, most obnoxious to the rest; 
so much so, that, had his jiresence been known 
generally on board jirevious to sailing, lew 
would have put to sea in such company. This 
was no other than the mortal remains of I.ord 
Manvcr.s, as the mourning domestics attendant 
on the (xiffin declared, — a young Irish nobleman 
lately deceased, and now^ returning to the fa- 
mily-vault of his ancestors. The oblong tene- 
ment of death, at first concealed beneath a piece 
of sail-cloth, liad been, in the course of the 
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voyage, laid out witli all honour upon the deck, 
abhorred by its fellow-passengers, and shunned 
oven by the sailors, who were paid an enormous 
sum for thus acting Charons over the English 
channel. 

Manvers ! Manvers ! Manvers muttered 
an old gentleman, seated on deck, and recover- 
ing a liitle IVom the manifest discomposure of 
lus stomach; — 1 can't say I !*ecollect that name 
in the jKvrage/* 

The domestic of his late lordshij) seemed 
much inclined to reply to this ejaculation, but 
he checked himself for some reason or other; 
perhaps he thought an altercation of the kiinl 
might not become the mournful haviour of Iun 
vis^age : — and certainly lie did look most in- 
tonselv lugubrious I He was an imir.ense, stout, 
broad-shouldered valet as ever had filled up, 
with the roast-beef of old England, a skin born 
but to the slender nutrition of p)tatoes. Bv 
extending and ruddying his cheeks, this his 
good condition increased much the width and 
g(K)d humour of his grin : — the face of the fel- 
low had been Englified by fulness aiul expan- 
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sion ; yet tlic hiiinour <if llie Iri'^liinan stili 
lurked in the few crannies of his countenance 
that his fatness had left, and redeemed it fron) 
the mere pin^iiitude of ex])ression that l)eam-- 
unmingled with auglit deej)er than honest good 
humour in the countenance of Jolui Hull. Thi> 
visage comjiosed to decorous dolour, looked tlu* 
ludicrous itself ; and his a})])earancc did not 
contradict what his countenance betrayed. His 
nether garments were of no mourning hue, 
yet his hat was enveloped by an enonnou> 
crape, and his coat was evidently part of a 
mourning suit, tluiugh, how he could have got 
into it was matter of surprise: — hy a dint 
of stretcliing, tliat its thread-hare texture 
seemed likely not long to allow, it spanned his 
shoulders, doing them littli* justice, holding his 
arms back in a pinioned attitude, leaving bis 
huge wrist-hones uncovcri d ; its shoulder-knots 
in his ears; and altogether giving him the ap- 
pearance of a plucked as wi*!! as of a pinioned 
fowl. 

As the old gentlemai continued his Man- 
vers ! Manvers!’^ thee ncstic grew impatient. 
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By niy soul, I "'ll give him something else to 
think of!” remarked he to liis comrade as he 
moved to the further end of tlie ship. The 
means Barney, for such was his name, put in 
practice to give the old gentleman f^omething 
else to think of, soon became evident. The 
fellow had procured some slices of bacon, and 
was busied frying them in the forepart of the 
ship, to the deadly annoyance of every pas- 
senger, whose stomachs took new i|iialms at 
the unwelcome odour that steamed from Bar- 
ney's unrelenting ccH)kery to their nostrils. 
They pn)tested, and Barney concluded by de- 
vouring his bacon : but the point was gained ; 
and the old gentleman was thenceforward too 
much occupied by the fresh uneasiness of his 
stomach to trouble the sable-clad domestic by 
any more of his incredulity. 

The vessel, in the mean time, neared the 
Pigeon-House; aiul its approach attracted at 
once to the ijuay all the }K>pulation of that 
artificial peninsula : — idlers, |X)rters, Ixiatinen, 
and custom-house-officers ; whilst a flock of 
cars and jingles, for they looked in gait and 
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appearance more like huge ragged birds than 
like Christian vcliicles, fluttered to the spot, 
and kept hovering round. The live passengers 
were soon landed and carried off, many per 
force, bj" those vulture-likc vehicles we have 
described ; and tlie remains of the late Lord 
Manverr. were at last slung ashore with some 
difficulty. A proper hearse was in readiness, 
and thither Barney and his friends were pre- 
paring to bear their late master ; when the gen- 
tlemen of the custom-house, who seemed to 
have less reverence for the dead than cvt*n for 
the living, interfered, and declared not only 
their right, but their determination, to pry into 
the coffin, lest it might contain contraband 
gcx>ds. Loudly did Barney protest against the 
sacrilege ; but the gentlemen of the revenue 
were, as usual, politely obstinate on the point, 
and the coffin was borne in for examination. 

“ Any how, Mr. Rasberry ; you woulcln^ Ik 
uncovering my master, rest his soul ! afore these 
spalpeens, to l)e makin' a show of him said 
Barney. 

Certainly not, my good fellow ! We MI take 
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.1 (juiet and decent peep at the old gentleman, 
for fear, you know, lest he should have gone to 
sleep with a liottle or two of French brandy 
under his head. I Ve known corj>ses come in 
here well stored with that sort of provision. 

And what if there war a bottle of brandy 
inside, Mr. Rasherry said Barney, alarmed, 
where would be tlie harm 
‘‘ The harm ! — where’s the harm in defraud- 
ing his Majesty's revenue ? The harm would 
be, that we should seize bottles, coffin, body 
and all, my tiglit lad/' said Rasberry, who was 
a joker. 

•• Body and all ! — saze the body ! Gob ! I M 
like to know what law you have for that, ony 
how." 

The Habeas (Jorpus A^t, Sir," answered 
Ra.sberry, laughing at a jest lost unfortunately 
on the illiterate serving-man. 

Sam Rasberry was a character, and deserves 
a poi'agrapli. He was a man of about six feet 
.six inches in height, with shoulders and protu- 
berance in proportion, and with humour and 
goodness just as his size. Conceive this man- 
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mountain dressed out as a child of four year? 
old, in cap and frock, with a coral and bell? 
about his neck, and some similar })laything in 
his hand, acting the infant inimitably, blubl>er- 
ing and scarce able to walk; — such was the 
character in which Sam Uasberrv chose to ap- 
pear at a city masquertide, to the everlasting 
laughter of almost the whole metropolis there 
congregated. Such freaks on the part of Sam 
were numerous : another delight of his was to 
[>aradc the streets, linked to the smallest pos- 
sible man he could lay hold on, like a seventy- 
four with her jolly-boat in tow. 

Sam had another peculiarity, wlience he de- 
rived the name, under which he went mori 
generally than under any other, of the Sturdy 
Beggar. lie was sadly given to charity ; and 
not only cliaritable himself, but the cause of it 
in others — in that he ^vas indefatigable, importu- 
nate, impudent, and humorous in collecting for 
the poor. It being a rule in political economy, 
that a supply always creates a demand, Sam 
was never without supplicants and obj<*cts, 
which led him a life of continual supplication 
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and bcjgging. Thus came it, that lie was the 
pleasantest fellow in the world after dinner, 
and the greatest bore before it ; and as wel- 
come a guest at the one time as he w^as a 
dreaded dun at the other. 

Such w’as the officer of his Majesty’s customs, 
that stood over the coffin of Lord Manvers, 
hammer and turnscrew in hand, resolved to 
face the sight of death — nay, of putrefaction, 
in the discharge of his duty. Barney alone, 
according to his request, was present, aiul 
seemed in very uneasy expectancy of the ojx"- 
ration. Sam Riislierry's powerful hand was 
not long in unscrewing the lid, — he raised it, 
and fell back : — 

Whe’then the divil rim n-hunting with 
your curiosity, Sam Rasberry,’’ said the defunct 
Lord Manvers, rai^ing himself u{X)n his elbow, 
you can’t let even the dead rest.’’ 

I beg ten thousand pardons, Mr. jM ‘L ough - 
lin, I hail not the least thought in life of di>- 
turbing you. I was thinking of French brandy, 
and nothing else, when your head popt up.” 

“ Faith, then, if it w'asn't a right guess, ’tw’as 

I 2 
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a near one, for some such contraband article 
vas here with me.” 

So I guessed,” said Sam, from your ho- 
nest servant's alarm.'* 

‘‘ Here, Barney,''' said Mr. IM^Loughlin, 
holding forth a couple of bottle>, that had 
lately contained the object of Mr. Rasberry's 
search; it was a stifling birth, in spite of all 
the augur holes you bored; — cleanse me of thesi* 
eliicken bones; — G— ! the next time I go into 
a coffin, Til die of a dropsy, and have more 

riKnii.” 

And why ! what, in the name of G — ! Mr. 
M^LoughUn !'’ cried the astonished Rasberry, 
is the cause of all this 

The cause! — why, isn't Parliament dis- 
solved these six weeks, Sam r — and isn't there 
an army of bailiffs up in every county to intti- 
cept my journey to my own sweet Connemara r 
so I am travelling, like other great folks, incog ; 
and though my equipage is not of the gayest, 
nor the most roomy, still I hold it both freer 
and gayer than any apartment iii tlie Mar- 
shal sea. 
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* ' Well, if that trick doesn^t bang me out and 
nut V* said Sam. 

Come, nail me down once more, old bov, 
for fear the rogues would smell a rat, before 
I 'm off* this cursed long wall of yours.’* 

The officer of the customs was about to obev, 
till he bethought him of the noble opportunity 
ofTered for his favourite hobby of collecting. 

Allow me, Sir,*’ said he, to solicit a pounl 
note from you for the Famale Pinitintiary.” 

The devil take your conscience, Rasberrv, 
t' ask a man in a coffin to subscribe for anfl'icr 
[Kmitentiary, as if tliis wasn’t as nate a iitric 
one as ever debtor crept into, without -sub- 
scribing for any other,” 

Sam, however, was positive in behalf of hi-?* 
Penitentiary, and refused to screw down Mr. 
M^Loughlin into the late Lord Manvers, till 
he got his solicited subscription. Tliat jxicket- 
ed, all w’as well : his lordship’s coffin was 
marked with the chalked permit of the ciistom- 
liouse, borne to the prepared hearse, and so 
conveyed to an hotel in the city. 
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“ Fkom Cork and Kerry to Londondeny." 
as O'Doherty hath it, “ there never was a heltei 
fellow than Dick M‘lA)Ujihlin. He ' .i>! a virv 
prince; ay, every incli a kin^” in Iii' own do- 
mains; where none durst approach witliin fifty 
yards of his majesty without hat in liand ; — 
his word was a law to the Imgs, his smile sun- 
shine, that would make even a clam]) of black 
turf rejoice with gladness; and as to his frown, 
it was withering, ’twas annihilation. I*hiloso- 
phers say, that the possession of absolute jiower 
will corrupt the purest heart, and infect with 
the bile of tyranny even the nio.st benign dis- 
position: — a fig for such philo.sophy, — the mo- 
narch of Connemara was a living lie to tlu 
proposition. For, in all the j)lenitude of his 
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power, against which the very waves of his 
aeiglibour and wc‘114)clovcd cousin the Atlantic 
miglit rise in vain, Dick was the most gene- 
rous, most benevolent, tender-hearted, and 
j)hllanthroj)ir of mankind. Have my readers 
ever beheld that ingenious work of art de- 
graded, in the bea\itiful city of Clovne, into the 
sign of a shebeen /—but let that pass ; there is 
the parson, who saith, / pmy /i>r «//; the red- 
coat who fights ; the ruddy visage of John Hub 
that declares, in a circular space resembling 
the pud* of a tobacco-pipe, I jhh/. Now’ Dick 
should be the sixth ali, next in rank to Jc .hr*, 
not that he pays for all or any ; that^ for sc^iue 
reason or other, not being his forte; but this 
being his sujjerscription, I feel for aU^ his right* 
hand ])ressed ujx)n his left breast. 

And never could the flattering art of lim- 
ning hit u|X)n attitude or expression more just, 
— for Dick was a philanthropist par excellence. 
one that did not confine his syni})athies to the 
limited and biped portion of humanity, but 
extended them, wdth the impulse of a true Irish 
heart, throughout tlie whole sentient kingdom 
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of Nature. That noble animal the horse/’ a» 
a brother potentate of Dick’s would sjiy, wa’s 
the object of his prime regard ; bulls and bul- 
locks he protected ; and for cows, his bn*ast 
overflowed witli the milk of human kindness. In 
short, he was the very Saturn of the luH)fcd 
tribe ; and the golden age of horseflesh and of 
cowflesh is to be dated from the commencement 
of the nineteenth century. The canine and the 
feline species als<j went not without his prot<.‘C- 
tion; and his statesman-like view^ extended to 
t!ie amelioration of the cx>nditic)n of caterpillars, 
and the introduction of easeiguemefU inutiu! 
amongst the oyster beds of C'arlingford. 

The Irish, though ‘‘ a jKTsecuted and a hard 
drinking people/’ are, nevertheless, a senti- 
mental one, especially after dinner. And at 
such seasons, which they boast as “ the feast of 
reason and the flow of soul/’ — in the inter jireta- 
tion of which you may read, a devilled driiiiistick 
for reason, and whiskey for soul, — they are very 
fond of instituting a comparison l)etween Dick 
M‘Lougliliri and Rousseau. I cannot say hut 
that this Frenchman is a most convenient far* 
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sonage to all character-limners, whether liis- 
torians, critics, or essayists. There is no ge- 
nius under the sun that cannot be compared or 
contrasted with him. Thomas Moore found 
out Byron, one day, to be a ditto of him ; and 
Lord John Russell, but the other, discovered 
his fellow ill Burke. Now let me try my hand 
at a comparison between the French Philoso- 
pher and the Irish monarch. “ Both w’ere men 
whose imagination outstripped their judg- 
ment."’ Both were eminent philanthropists, 
and both encountered, for their philanthropic 
schemes, the ridicule of their more hard-hearted 
fellows. Both were great men, bestowed by a 
remote and provincial state to the inetrojx)li<, 
that their presence from time to time adorned. 
Their situations in life, though difterent, we^e 
not dissimilar ; — the monarch ruled over a rude 
and uncivilized state ; and the philosopher took 
care to uncivilizc every subject that tmtered 
under his intellectual sway. One persecuteil 
the cruel mob of the English metropolis; the 
other was persecuted by the unfeeling mob of 
the French. One, to be sure, w'asan orator; the 
I 5 
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other a writer, — but both were equally eloquent: 
and one, in despite of blunder, and the other, in 
despite of paradox, seldom failed in the end 
to convince and win over all licarers to their 

opinion. In love but let us draw a viil 

over the foibles of great men. In debt— — 
why let us do the same. And iny conipari^o)! 
is already complete. 

It was in a small hotel in Great Britain- 
street, Dublin, that our pliilanthropist emerged 
fiu3m his coffin, and took breath. 

Barney , was his first word, *M)egone tt 
Cooke-street, and dispose of this travelling- 
carriage ; for, by St. Patrick ! I ’ll never enter il 
more ’while living, to ’scape all the sheriffs in 
Leinster.” 

And the bet, your honour !” 

‘‘ Oh ! bad luck to the bets,” said Dirk, I 
never won one of them but I lost.” 

^‘That^s mighty quare, any ho’W' — but what’s 
the rest of it 

“Why the bet, Barney, was not to land in 
Ireland at any place but the Pigeon-House, 
and to enter Connaught by no passage but 
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“ Atlilone bridge!'^ said Barney, “ by gemini ! 
that'’s a wicked spot. That rascally town s 
alive with bailiffs, magistrates, writs, and sum- 
monses.*’'’ 

‘‘ Eels, priests, prostitutes, and soldier^/' 
added his master. 

Alas ! do what we will,” said the ser\ 
man, you ^11 never cross the bridge.*’*’ 

‘‘ I will, by G !” cried Dick M^Loughlin. 

swearing with all the vehemence at least, if rut 
with the feeling, of my Uncle Toby. 

But my readers must be informed respecting 
this celebrated wager. 

Heaven knows wliat Dick had been doir.g, 
but the dissolution of Parliament took him 
tjuite by surprise ; and whether it was that hv 
was in love, or in drink, or had not the mopusst s 
ready, Dick despaired of getting over the her- 
ring pond in time to pass safe to his kingdom 
from the clutches of the law. Tlie w'orthy 
member at this was wroth, and cx|X)stulated 

with my l-ord in terms both hot and 

hearty. Tiie bland firmness of his lordsliip 
soon, however, smoothed down the ruffled pli - 
inacrii of Dick’s choler. 
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‘‘ A man of your talent and knowledge of 
tlie world, Mr. M^Loiighlin,’' said his Lordship, 
oiiglit to turn tills contre^temps to his ad- 
vantage." 

I haven'^t the honour/* said Dick in reply, 
‘‘ to know Countcr-Tom. But being of your 
Lordship'^s intimacy, he must be a clever fellow : 
and if he would help me through " 

\ay ! you mistake, Mr. T 

“ I mistake ! blocxl and ! I have you 

to know, my Lord, that I never made a mis- 
take ; no, nor t blunder, in the whole course 
of my life." 

Come, come, my Connaught Banger !*' 
said Ills Lordship, don^t bluster, — we are too 
old stagers now to blow one another's brains 
out. As to Counter-Tom, whom you did not 
mistake, you shall know him one of these 
days." 

I know him already, and no thanks to 
you," said Dick, still wroth at l>eing informed 
he was under a mistake; he is Poz/.o di 
Borgo’s seei etary." 

He is,'* replied his Lordship ; ‘‘ and, more- 
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over, a Siberian Prince. But, toucliing your 
flilemma, have you ever been at Newmarket 

‘‘ No I’** said Dick ; ‘‘ I never attend the in- 
human sport of horse-racing.’’ 

A hem ! — but you've been of old upon the* 
Ciirragh, and know wiiat folk there mean by 
covering a man's losses."’ 

Yes, I ’ve some idea o’ that.’' 

•• What think you of trying it now? You 
owe a little, IVIr. M^Loughlin.*’ 

Owe a little !"’ said Dick, angry at having 
his debts degraded in sum ; I ’d have you to 
know, my Lord, that I owe as much as any man 
ill Great Britain.” 

His lord.sliip was not inclined to dispute the 
amount of Dick’s negative pro}X'rty ; so he* 
. waved that argument, and proceeded with his 
counsel. 

How many chances agmnst your escape ?” 

An hundred to one against any man, bar- 
ring my own proper self,’' replied Dick. 

Make the cliance more against you, then, 
by fixing places of landing and passage, and 
bet any gull a fc>v cool thousands that you 



182 


CONNEMARA. 


escape ill despite of these obstacles, and it make«» 
the risk worth running.’’ 

Dick shook forcibly his Lordship’s hand, and 
swore his gratitude. He turned westward ; and 
in two days had secured his bet, as we liave 
given it, ordered his coffin, and set out. 

Half of the wager was, as our readers liavc 
perceived, won by the landing securely at the 
Pigeon-House. To travel through by-roads to 
Athlone was not very difficult and dangerous, 
and Inquired very little exertion of invention ; 
but how to get across that pom asinorum^ as 
Dick might have called the bridge, from the 
puzzle it put him into, as well as from otlicr 
reasons. It was the direct road to his home ; 
*— his passage was, of course, expected, and 
divers broad-shouldered men, armed witli divers 
jxiwerful strips of {larchment, attended to in- 
tercept the further marcli of the monarch. It 
was the only bridge, too, that spanned the 
Shannon for some forty or fifty miles on 
either side of it, and was thereby the only 
and the very key of Connaught. St. Kuth de- 
fended it as sucli in days of yore; and Ginkell, 
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unable to force it, forded the rapid river below; 
but this was an act of prowess that the wager 
forbade our friend to try. A hona fide passage 
of tlie bridge was to be effected, and disguise 
<cenied the only means. 

I must invint,'**’ said Dick, tapping his 
forehead in the style of Kean ; “ Barney, get 
puc a bottle of the mountain-daisy. And as to 
the coffin, yoird better leave it where it is, or 
send it c»n before us; for elections are approach- 
ing in the county Galway, and if I don't myself, 
a friend, at least, will be sure to want it. In- 
deed, Barney, if you could get another, a natt 
little one, that would fit in that (the other can- 
didate's a little man) — two coffins, Barne}’ — do 
you hear me? — tlie market would not be over- 
stocked with the commodity.'’ 

Barney listed to this very grave advice, 
touching an imjiortation of coffins into the 
county Galway ; but first of all he brought the 
n.'ountain-daisy. Lord Byron says, that ‘‘ an 
Irisli peasant, with a little whiskey in his liead, 
will invent and iiv . ine more than would fur- 
nish forth a modern poem.'’ Perhaps so,— I 
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wish some of our very Iwst jxwts, now-a-tlays, 
would bribe the said })easant with a little whis- 
key, to furnish them with some little of the 
imagination and invention that tlie sons of the 
Muse arc so beginning to lack. If the }x;asant, 
however, can imagine by the aid of drink, what 
must not the prince be able to effect by the 
same agency f Before the mountain-daisy had 
travelled half down the bottle's sitle, Dick’s in- 
vention had hit u|^)on a plan for crossing the 
Ass's Bridge of Athlone. lie called forthwith 
his trusty valet, and conmiunicated to him the 
disguise under wliich he intended to defy the 
keen eye of the under-snap|HTS of the law. The 
))rime minister, in the tight mourning frock, 
'hook his head at the idea, like Lord Burleigh, 
and thought it perilous. Dick, however, u))- 
lield his resolution ; and a.s, in this ca.se, the 
minister was not res|x)nsible, the sovereign had 
his way. 
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The fattest man in Ireland, if not in Great 
Rritain, was Arthur Kelly. Ills dimension^ 
I cannot exactly give; but there can be no 
doubt they would, in numerals, have looked 
prodigious u|Km a booth in Rartholoniew Fair, 
and gathered a little fortune from the curious, 
lie was, in fact, of such a siae, that the scope 
of one’s imagination would not contain it ; and 
if you partixl with him yesterday, so much did 
vour recollected idea of him ever fall short of 
the original, that your amazement on beholding 
him the next day was as great as when you 
first saw him, eclipsing, either two sides of a 
room and half its furniture, or the better part 
of the landscape, if ye were in the ojxm air. 
Any Falstaff that the stage ever stuffed, was 



186 


CONNEMARA. 


but a cliild to him ; such a moving enormity 
was he. 

Arthur was a boon companion, well known 
over all the West of Ireland, welcome everv 
where for his size and good humour; if, indeed- 
it required any reejuisites whatsoever to make 
any one welcome in that most h(;sj)itablt‘ of all 
tracts. This hospitality of all and every one, 
Artlnir took care to have yearly recourse to : 
lic fell away sadly, he cxnnjdained, if he stayed 
more than a fortnight in any one neighbour- 
hood, — so that if he over-ate, or overdrank his 
welcome, he at least never outstaid it. lie nas 
a lie to the jjroverb, being a rolling stone that 
gathered an enprniity of moss ; and neither in 
flesh nor jiockct was he the worse for his i*on- 
tinual peregrinations. Arthur, loo, was esteemed 
throughout the whole circuit of liis raiHl)les as 
a wit and a wag of the first order, —why, I 
never could discovers. Hut since the age of 
Shakspeare, wlio, by his Falstaff, reversed the 
old Grecian proverl) of “ A large stomach pi*o- 
duceth not a subtle mind,*'’ not mere corpulency, 
perhaps, but the extreme of it is accounti'd sy- 
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nonynious with wit; — it implies the necessity of 
it, and ever so sorry a joke issuing, from so 
largt‘ a rcscTvoir, is thereon esteemed a gooci 
thing. For tliis reason certainly, and for no 
other, could Arthur have gained the character 
of a wit ; for, in truth, he was the most blun- 
dering ])unster, that ever lived by putting the 
King’s Knglish out of joint. His fame long 
ago reached tlie ears of Miss Edgeworth ; and 
>he, the fair and {xnverful magician, struck into 
life her idea of him under the title of Sir Te- 
rence OTVa ; but no s(K)ner did she see this 
EalstalF of Connaught, tlian she regretted lier 
misrepresentation, and acknowledged that not 
the least similitude existed between Arthur and 
Sir Terence. 

Under this character, and in the disguise 
of Arthur Kelly’s corpulency, was it Dick 
^El^oughlin’s resolution to cross the bridge 
of Athlone ; and Barney was commissioned 
forthwith to get stuffing and wadding sufficient, 
with the enormous boots, like buckets, and 
other spacious habiliments, which could belong 
to no other man in either Connaught or Lein- 
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stcFj than Arthur Kelly. These tcK>k a clay 
or two to procure, «ind with them among his 
effects, Dick journc3*ed by cjiiiet roads towards 
Athlone; much in the curved line that Irish 
fire-arms arc said to shout, /. e. round a corner. 
I believe it has not been s^/t down as part of 
the l)et, wliich it nevertheless was, that the 
passage of the bridge by our wortliy sliould 
take place bv daylight. However, there was 
half an hour after sunset and before sunrise 
allowed in the day ; but Dick scorned, as he 
said, to be either a |)eep-o’d ay-boy, or a twi- 
light fikidker ; and relied on the august cha- 
racter of Arthur Kelly to protect him through 
at inid-da\\ He had, moreover, chosen well 
his time, — it was the week of the famous fair 
of Ballinasloe, whither myriads, both of vehicles 
and foot-passengers, biped and (]uadru]>ed, 
were every hour hurrying over the sti))ulaled 
bridge. Nor did Dick’s countenance mucli 
irresemble Arthur’s, being both stamped pota- 
toes, disks broad and ruddy, like the setting 
sun, with little idle pencilling of feature theretm. 

The sensation was great when the form of 
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Arthur Kelly made its appearance in the streets 
of Athlone. The man with the nose, had he 
leturned to Strashurgh, could not have caused 
:i .greater uproar in the Rhenish city. Not a 
window was untenanted ; pig and bullock 
drivers ceased to goad, and stopped to 
gaze ; and the very prize oxen lowed at an 
animal more enormous than tliemselves. The 
fat man rode on, not <at all at his ease under 
this general attention. He committed several 
blunders ; one was, lUKlding to the sovereign 
of Athlone, a most important personage, who 
sUkkI regulating the march of the oxen, and 
magisterially lording their drivers. The mo- 
narch of Athlone returned not the salute of the 
moniU'ch of Connemara, disdaining, as he deem- 
ed it, to return the salute of fat Arthur Kelly ; 
for the sovereign, like his brother in brains and 
dignity, the Mayor of Garret, stocxl u})on his 
dignity. Tlie regent (my readers are asto- 
nished at all these crowned heads and princes 
of the blood) followed the dignified example of 
his august Sire. Dick was wroth ; but he swal- 
low'ed the oath that had already gotten as fai' 
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as his lips, and spurred his overloaded steed, 
even to stumbling down, to tlic fated bridge. 
There was a bailiff in every filthy recess of it, 
and a posse of them leaning in wait upon the 
Queen's arms, as some monument of KlizabetliV 
days ujx)n its battlements is called ; but they 
knew not the wolf in the fat sheep's clotliing, 
and in five minutes Dick's wager was all as won 
as if it had been in his pocket. 

Having refreshed himself at the Tliree lilacka- 
moor's Heads, Dick pushed on, still in his as- 
sumed size and character, for Ballinasloe; once 
there, he knew himself as safe a.s in the wilds of 
Connemara, as shepherds and other peasantry 
from that savage region were in mvriatls at the 
fair, and would protect him ; nay, lay the town 
level at his command. It was a wearisome and 
a sweltering journo}’ IxUli for horsi' and man ; 
and for tlie latter not least, considering the 
immense mass of feathers, tow, flannel, and outer 
garments in which he was enveloj>t*d. Still, to 
get rid of them prematurely might have been 
attended with danger, as the county Roscom- 
mon, which he traversed, was not without its 
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iavv-officcrs and strips of parchment. And so> 
in “ (lurance vile,'” Dick trudged along, until 
the f ‘.ctnresipie town of Ballinasloe apy)eared in 
view, its outskirts thronged witli the beggars 
lliat were exorcised from its streets, and who 
iU*e, in my mind, tlu* very moral of perfect beg- 
ging. By the \*irgin ! and by all the Saints ! — 
?)ie mother tliat bore you ! and an hundred 
siieii mixtures of supplication and implication, 
diey literally frighten alms from the stoutest- 
liearted wayfarer. ‘‘ Hurrying to and fro*' 
theix' was, with a vengeance, of every vehic le 
under the sun; sheep, bullocks, pigs, (’on- 
naught-men, and other heads of cattle. But 
this was not the fair side of that sweet town, so 
I must defer my description. Welcome was 
the sight of the town to Dick, and the ivy-grown 
ruins tliat skirt the bridge : they might pas> 
lor the remains of an ancient palace, or castle, 
tenanted by Olluin Fodlah, or some such worthy ; 
yet I doubt if the miller, that ground the c.nin. 
try corn there, lies as yet cold in his grave. 

Dick rode over the bridge in his corpulent 
disguise, and was welcomed by all the graziers 
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as the pride of the prize show ; he was even 
greeted with acclamations. But on entering 
the main street, his appearance evidently ex- 
cited otlier sensations. The first beholders 
started at his sight, gazed with their eyes 
unwinking, or turned them up street in searcl^ 
of some other object ; — anon, the passengers 
liegan to flee, and tlu* whole throng grew 
strangely discomfited at Dick in disguise; — at 
last an old hcKxled hag stopped opposite to 
him, clapped her hands and cried, 

Och w'irra ! Arthur, Arthur Kelly ! my 
darlint l>oy, that Fvel)een seeing in l>eauty and 
incrase these twinty year, is there an end o' ye 
at last? Holy Vargin ! safe us! but it's the 
plainest lK)dy-Iike fetch I ever seed in my life.'" 

The fact was, Arthur Kelly himself had lK?en 
at the fair, as was usual with him, from the 
commencement ; and w^as, at the very mo- 
ment, in proprid persond at the other end of the 
street, remarked, for w'ho ccnild pass him with- 
out remarking, by all the crowd ; w ho now^ be- 
held in Dick another Arthur all as fat as he. 
In such enormity of size, features pass for 
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Clothing — no one dreamed of the possibility of 
niy man existing diff*erent from Arthur Kelly, 
.ind his rival in size, yet unknown and unheard- 
')f. In short, ’Diek was set down by all as 
Artlnir's jctch^ and this foreboded certain dis- 
isler and death to the fat Connaught-inan. 
Half Hallinasloe was sunk in pity and in 
friirht. 

It is a maxim generally found to hold true 
in life, that however deeply others feel for us, 
and sympatlil/A* in our misfortunes, we are apt 
to be, after all, more deej>ly interested and 
affeeteil h)r ourselves. at least it proved in 

this ease. 'Fhe inhabitants and visitors of 
Hallinasloe felt for Arthur’s foretokened fate ; 


but Arthur himself, on behokling his own 
fetch ambling ilowii street on a nag the very 
mitral of his luvn, as he would have said, was 
by far the most alarmed jrersonage in the 
parish. Had he been a-foot, so completely was 
he petrilieil, that he must have awaitetl the 
coming of his ghostly semblance ; but being 
a-lmrsc, liis ilight was instinctively produced 
by a turn of the bridle and a pressure of his 
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heel, SO very forcible ami unusual, that his 
steed set ofi’ with the mightiest atU^inpt at a 
gallop, eertainlj*, that steed ever made under 
Arthur Kelly. Kveii the trot efteeled was 
lamentable, being that of a l)oy eiuleavouring 
to carry his elder by ten years, disjointed and 
top-heavy, every step achievt*d in tlu‘ verv 
teeth of all })robabihty. Thi‘ gaze (it* the 
sjKTtators was thus averted from Diek to 
liis hajiless jirototype ; and it was curious to 
observe the interest each In holder toc»k in tlit 
fat inanV career, veering involuntarily their 
arms and attitude on the opposite side to that 
on which Arthur's weight, for the moment, 
preponderated. But this did not serve ; for 
after traversing a rood with a s|)eed that he 
had not known for at lea^l a score of years, 
down came Arthur and his steed, rolling one 
over the otlier. Luckily, it was the grass of 
the fair-green; at any rate the horse had llic* 
worst of it w'lien undermost, and Arthur was 
uninjured, when the steed was up|>c*rmost. 

Dick was, by this time, aware of the cause 
of his terrifying appearance ; and immediately, 
to the great consolation of Arthur and the 
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hole crowd, he uncased him, delivered himself 
from the incumbrance of buckets, tow-})a/]^s. 
and jnllows, and .stood, though strangely 
accoutred, at once confessed the original and 
und(*niable Dick M Lough lin. There was a 
shout <if joy and welcx^niie then, indeed ; for 
great liad l>een the anxiety and fear amongst 
his subjects., that they should not have the 
honour of his presence amongst them this 
season, so numerous and imminent were known 
to be the perils that beset his path. Amongst 
the first that ])aid obeisance to the monarcli, 
was Arthur Kelly, the Falstaft* of his court : 
who reatlily asserted to Dick, and backed it 
moreover willi an oath, that for no earthly 
pur]>o.se luid he eaten and drunk for the last 
twenty years, anil gi>t himself into such un- 
exampldl condition, but to be of use to Mr. 
M'Louglilin, in the way that he had been, by 
affording him so secure and comfortable an 
envelojH*. But laughter is short-winded ; and, 
therefore, in this my comic, or my wwild-be 
comic tale, I cut my cliapter according to my 
breath. 

K 2 
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Thkkl not a fair in ( /llri^tc‘n(^oni, 
]>(Tha|)s Lt'i])/i< 4 :, that, t-oinpartd witli lialli 
na^loo, can Ik* coiiMdcred more than a market 
'rhe wliole west of IrelaiuU a riule tract of pa^ 
tore and of pastors, hurr\ thither with their 
Hocks and herils; and thi- men of the Mast lu - 
Takt* ihemselvi's to truckli and barter with ihest 
savap^es, p,ivin^ them in exclianj^e for their shei p 
and oxen, all the knick-knackerv and convenien- 
ces that the manufactories of tlu*ir more civilized 
district su]>j)ly them with, For a iiuaith pre- 
vious to the fair, the rocky hills and swampy 
morasses of Connaught are in motion; not a 
man nor an ox, nor an animal of any sort^ will 
1)0 left lK*hind : it is like the emigration of an iin- 
niense trilie, — the Vandals or the Huns, moving 
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flocks, wi\(»s, chattels, and all. On thr 
‘>t}n*r si(l(\ LfinsttT is in an e(|iial bustle; il*^ 
prncei'd tci tlu* \ early rendezvous 
Jii nifr ;nul do^-e:i»*t, nr, the most of them, 
*»n the t<»i)s of sfatre-eoaehes. Of these there 

»vill ho not only the <lealers in useful and no- 
ee^sary nK rehandize, eiotliiers, hatters, piroeers, 
*/ ca tertu v» ho all ereet their temporarv booths- 
HI tlie town; but even jxoldsniiths, toymen, and 
:::insxerl)r(‘ad manufacturers, make it a specula- 
tion to open business for the fair-week in Balli- 
nasloe, and attraet by their t;*ewoaws a eonsi- 
derable })ortion of cash from the pockets of the 
!)ettt‘r order of the western sava^jes. It is, 
indeed, the only opportunity that these ( 'on- 
niiue;ht proprietors have of purehasing a pieee 
of good eloth for their l>aeks, or a heaver hat. 
or muslins and trinkets for their wives ami 
daughters, unless thev submit to Ik* robbed by 
tlu* wandering pedlar, that, all the rest of the 
year having the market to himself, extorts tlu* 
price he wills, most iinjioetically, in despite of 
his poetical fame. 

Inhere has always appeared to me something 
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very jM'iniitivo niui oriental in this scene;— 
numevDiis and difl’erent ntilion>, as it wen . 
ineetinfr lor the pur|K)ses of exehangi * — ii eaia- 
van of Syrian iiierehant> traHicKi?!^- with an 
Aral) tnhe. both people contrastcil in ^arh and 
tontrm* : anti th(»se KusO^rns not more m>, than thi 
uaunt. stolid, miirlUy-nioiit lied aiul ini^hly-inus- 
eli'd ( 'onnaiiixht-nian, w ith the siiiiir, keen, easy 
o^iK of a lAinstev chapman,— -or dian the wild 
iri>h that tlu one i!»n|[rs from his piouth, uitli 
thi "ly, insidious ^iantr tliat runs like* oil from 
tile toutin' of tin. otliii. 1 ne days si‘t apart 
for lilt' ^ale of sheep offer the most pictiin‘si|m 
view of the fair: the town itself, witlj all its de- 
pt ink iiin.s, etndd not eoniain the i >untk-ss mul- 
titiidt t?f it- fleecy visitors: - l.Mrd (’lamartN* 
l)owc*vei. aceommodates lliein with his ainpK 
domain 'J'o overlook this traet, c ovend w ith 
the white and bleating*' innllitiide, is a fine si^ht 
— t ac b Hock surrounded with its G;uard of Tata- 
Ionian she pherds, all a.anc*d with crooks, twice* 
as iri^antic as tlieniselvcs, witli which thc‘v art* 
inconceivahlv active in catch ini' anv stra^^lec 
from llieir care, however confounded in a cniwd 
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^>f iis lu'ifflihours. Upon the ni^ht preceding 
tl)e fair the sijxht is not iinpietiirescjiie, viewed 
xVoin the lofty wall that surrounds his Lord- 
^hi})*s j):irk . if it he dark, the !nurniur of the 
hushed multitude, produced merely l>y tlu 
breathing of so main living creatures, is heard, 
broken, perha])s, l)v a .solitary bleat, or Irish 
ijaculation; \v]iil>t the numerous watchfires ol 
each bivouac of shepherds unite the a))pearancc 
with the hum of a camp if it Ik moonligiit. 
the snow-white park beneath her beam is mou 
l)eautiful still ; the figures are seen in siandin;: 
or re}K)sing aititiules In tlieir fires, and tin 
slumber of so immense a mass is contrasted with 
the wakefulness of such a night, 

Altliough I tlnis act C icerone to mv reader^ 
ill poiiUin.<L» out to them tlu* sentimentalities ot 
this great Irish fair, my present hero was a man 
w ho cared for none of these thing's,'’ and wlit* 
iuid rather discuss a pig of poliiien punch at tlu 
hour of moonlight, than stir to contemplate 
even Mucruss or Melrose. Once amongst tlu' 
Connaught-men, Dick siiap}>ed his ringers at 
the law, and gave liiiiiself up wholly to the can 
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of the ap])rojichinp: election for his count v. Fdi 
this purjK)se, he circinnainhiati'cl the fair, aru) 
hlandly addressed every acipiaintanee liij»h aiui 
low. He attended a sittini:, (»r rather standing, 
of the farming society, met to consider of a 
new mode of putting an end to bullocks !)y 
dirking them in the spini . 'I'he experiment 
was tried in an assemblage of farming ])relati*s. 
nobles, and amateurs; but the (►\. it sc*emcd. 
preferred being knocked f»n the head, i’or he 
broke loose after an ill-dincted stab, and dis- 
solved the farming jury from anmnd him most 
abruptly, flinging a tall bishop, caiionicaN and 
all, into a volcano of i'isslng lina , and making 
Arthur Kelly run, for the sicond time iit Ids 
life and in oiu* day. 

Having done all these ami tllvi rs other pretty 
things, Dick M'Loughlin rcso!\cd to s^t inil 
next morning for his castle; ncit, ho\M\(‘r, till 
he Ijad collected as large a suite of giu-ts and 
1 ‘ourtiers, as hard Irisli pressing and the (w 
taintv of an Irisli widcome ctmid allure from 
other hosf>itable mansions to Ids. JK* sncei'caled 
in this pretty well, having eolleetid about four 
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retire gui sts, either eoming, or a!)()Ut to come, 
Hallyearrigaelunali Castli*. To enumerate them 
even, far less describe tluan, would make this 
eliapter rival Ilomeris second bo(jk ; but I could 
not think t)f taxini** the jaws ol‘ my English 
n*aders to such an IIc*rculean task of pronuncia- 
tion. Dick had just rt'turned to his lodging>, 
H'lien Jlarnev came in to sav, that a Frinch- 
nian had been after his hraiour onci't or twicet — 
a black, wickeiUiooking dog, widout eVr a collar 
to his shirt.'' Dick sinik*d ; but neverthele'HS 
partook (/i’his donieslic's suspicions of the visitor, 
!br his want of collar. At this moment his rap 
was heard, and a line, tall, commanding foreigner 
\Nas usheri'd into the room. Dick eyetl him 
from top to toe, and then from toe to to]\ He 
was young, and what an laigli; ! in wouUi 
itall sidlow, although the unvarying brown of 
Ills cheek w as hut w liere warfare hail outhron/eii 
the blush of boyhood. Over his long visage of 
manlv traits fell, like a weeping willow', on one 
side a work! of liair, to w hicli his brawny haiul, 
wonderfully muscidar for so slight a person, 
acted every second minute the friendly part of 
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You're weleonie at any rate, (aptaiii HoiL 
or St. Koc'k ; od ! it ‘s a bad name voii travi i 
uitli, and not mueli better foi- In'in*^ >iinletl 
Hot u'<* eari‘ little for these thini:^ in (’(»ii!!e 
niara.'’ 

Suffice it for the present, that tlu yoime 
I'reneliinan beeanu* instant] v (meol* l)iek’> soilr, 
and it was arranged that tluv should all 
forth on thi^ folloNNiim' niorninij. 

'rhe })roiession that iTkI set l(»i th at the aj^- 
poiiiteil time, well di’servt ii dc ^i riplioii lVinn the 
[HU of ('haueei’, and tlu* pencil of >tolhar(l 
Preceded by a strono van-iruanl ot lii'- pedi ^ 
frian subjects, rode tlu* inonareh . undiiniled 1)\ 
a most motli'y court, all ambiliouNof tin* lionoui 
r>l cavalcadin^ luar to llll^ lionour 

was enjoyed bv all who had the i^ood luck (<# 
r>e mounted on then* (*un ^ood >livcls. ‘J'In 
rest Were accommodated each <»n llw l>ack of a 
little ra^^Xetl poni*y, a rai*e indii 4 enou> of the 
wilds of (’onnemara, threescore (»f which had 
fieen orderetl by Dick to the fair, for the con- 
\rvanc(‘ ol* his ^lu-sts thi-oce to Hallvcarriea 
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riuiKili (’astlc. T1k‘v were almost as small a^ 
^luep; and the rrenchman, wlio was mounted, 
or rather deseended, on tlie Imek of* <>ne ot 
them, could (‘\claim with the Irishman, wlio 
trotted tlirouc-h the mud to a party, enclosed in 
a hottomiess -^edan-chair, that, hut for the 
honour of tlu* tliini:', lu‘ mi^lit have walked.'" 

Thus the i^ay caravan jounu'ved through the 
l)otrs and wilds of ( onnauf^lu, trouhlinjj^ no inn. 
then* heiiiu*. in truth, no inn to I rouble ; hut 
riinainin^-, I cannot siv always reposino*, for 
tiu* ni^ht at some hospilahle mansion, the owner 
of v\hich faileil not to welcome this trihe of 
locusts with the i*reate>t ilelij^ht. And did the 
next morn happen to look lowering-, a case of 
M‘ry fre(|uent occurrence even in the summers, 
of our dear \\ estern Isle, this was excuse suHi- 
dent for pressini;- the caravan to another day's 
stay, aiul another niu’ht’s carouse. 'I'hus tfie 
progress was somewhat tedious; aiul more than 
a week had ela])sed ere Dick had entered hi> 
dominions, and set up his ccairt once more in 
(’arri^raclunah ('astle. 
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It was witli niifxhty e\)K‘ctations that Kriu st 
St. Roijuo fouml hiinst‘lf within a ft‘w holIr^ 
journfv nf Rallyrarrifxacliinah. So nmcli liad 
Ik* l)c*i‘ii iinpre.sM'd throu^liout his j)ro^rc‘.'is 1)\ 
his liost's niajfstv and iinportanic*, \ i>ihli* in tin 
ol>?>e(iin<)usiu*s> oi’ all wijo approarliod him, that 
tht* younf^ Fronchmaii, if h*.* looked not exactly 
for Fontainhieao or ( 'onipie^iie, expected, at 
least, a feudal fortress, w hosr hattlrinents were 
to he St*!'!! relieved a{:;ainst tiu* glowing skv of 
the west, and vvliieh was to Ik* entered, after a 
world of parley and military cereiiionv, over low- 
ered draw-bridge, and heni ath a w t ll-flanked anil 
buttressed }>ortal. Tfie c(»untrv they travers- 
ed was wild fveii to sublimity ; not from the 
height of mountaimi in view, which, in fact, were 
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flwftrfisli, iior from any of those vulgar causes 
of t})c suhliiiu? ; the eflect bcin^- proeluceeJ, a?* 
ill the desert, liy the intense feeling of solitari- 
ness that prevailed. Here the road traversed 
a moving ho^', that shook for a rood all round 
the tramp of the passing party, causing the 
elykes on each side to bubble and rise over the 
tops t»f the reed.s, by the pressure of the road. 
There it mounted over limestone roek>, burstinp 
at intervals from the soil, on which the grass 
lay green and short, shorn, as it ajipeared, 
more by the western wind, than l)y sheep. 
Lakes were visible in every hollow; but no ap- 
pe*aranee of tree or copse skirted their marshy 
banks, to give tluan the least title to beauty. 
St. llo([ue ^^as left to enjoy, jierfeetly unin- 
terru])ted, the contemjilation of this wild sce- 
nery. The Krse was the language most gene- 
rally spoken arouml him, t)r Knglish to hiln 
as unintelligible; and if he ventured on a (juery 
respecting any object that struck him, the only 
answer that such ever produced was Anan.'**’ 
At length a turn of the road brought into 
view a castle, surrounded by, or rather sunk in. 
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lake. It was evitleutly a ruin, and a strikingly 
}«eture 5 .ijiie ruin, relleeted, as it wa>, in llu 
vlieet of V. aler on whieli it reposed. 'J'liat s 
nallvearrigaeliinah eastle," saiil some kiiul in- 
tonnant to the young I'Vi*nelnnan. 

'riiat I'" ^aid tlu- young soldiia*, ulio Nwnild 
at the inonunl have exehanged all IiIb dreams 
<»f hall and haltleiiient a!ul castk*r\, Inr a cum- 
tortahle lodging up<»n dr\ land. 

- Th at same, in trotlu is Hallyi arrigac lunah ; 
and manv a inerrv dav, and many a '^oii* one. 
fhe<Mjld walk lia\e m." 

.\s the (M%aleade ipproaelied the lake, il ht- 
'.atne the woiuler ot* the I'rinelmian how sueh 
'.iumher" were to reaeh t>r inhahil siuh a place. 
Inch, on a n- arer jn>!HTtion, he iliNeovered to In- 
a ruin more forlorn than even lu- had imagined. 
Two >now-wi;jte atal niajesiie swans issiud at 
the mouK-iit from tine j»ortal to weleonie, as it 
wen*. t|je eliiel. fo: whom ihev si-eined to hultl 
the fortress in jio.-i'ession. A fairv tale might 
he hniltu]K>n tlu- eireumstmua . 'I'his n assiired 
St. Koijue. who-e l)elter hope.s wvir fiiHilKal by 
the ea\ alcade’s turning from tin* laki* and ii% 
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njiiird rastlo, towards an habitation, — thatched 
tfMtainly, mean, and by no means picturesque; 
-till its white-washed walls, and snii^lv thatched 
roof, promised comfort and homely welcome. 

“ Ytm’s the ould cnstle, but this is tlie new.” 
-aid his old informant to the Frenchman ; who 
had not made rdlownnce enouL,di for Irish exag- 
giTation, and could not conceive whv a tliatch- 
cd house should be called a castle. 

The Dukeof Northumberland never set up hih 
Hag at Alnwick to a more hosjiitable end, than 
did Dick at Hallycarrigacliinali. Ills own proper 
cortt’iie. indeed, formed no irrespectable number 
to entertain ; but they were schui lost in the 
crowd that arrived to greet the monarch on his 
return. The table groaned under the good 
things of till' wild region, and the dark oak 
root-tree that traversed the ceiling of the .spa- 
cious hall, and vauntingly jn’otruded itself as it* 
to show all tljat it supported, liad not beheld 
such a feast, nor re-echoed such a clamour, at 
least since its lord's last election. The old divi- 
sions of above and below the salt hud been long 
done awav with ; scarcely could thev ever have 



210 


1 onxemaha. 


existetl under such a master as the presi-nt, who 
sekloui left n corner of his table unoccupied bv 
the gentlest <»f quests. And a niori* ^pfu-iou'- 
table than even that within was prepand in thi- 
oj>en air, to reci-ive the relics of the feast, at 
v\hieli a multitude of wild ('onnau^lit-men were 
entertained in honour of Dick's ri‘turn, on actual 
ineat^ — the sa\uur of which inanv ol‘ them now 
became ac<[uainted with for the lirst time. I’jKMi 
the clearint; t>f tlie board within, claret and wlhs- 
kev made tlieir ap])earanci* in Kpial abundance: 
— to avoid drinkinef. or evt‘n to ilrlnk ti injK*- 
ratelv, no one could hope: — but the diHicultv 
was to prevent these \‘ ry different hijuors fVi»m 
lx*in^ min^k‘d f)oth in ^lass and stomach bv tlu' 
jovial i \horiation> and rudi* at li nt ion i»f each 
neighbour. 

Although tile approaching election of their 
liost was the thought next e\er\ guest's heart, 
and nearest his tongue, yet there was a deli- 
cacv at first that fc»rbitl them launching all at 
once int(» such considerations, which might seem 
to interfere with the ]nire joy and ghulness excit- 
ed by the inonaicirs return. Hut the clink of 
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bottles and decanters soon silenced their scru- 
ples. Wlien Dick, with that esprit-de~corpb 
whiel) always pervades royalty, had pven his 
Majesty’s health, and that, the loyal toast, had 
beiMi drunk in solemn silence and di‘votion, that oi 
Dick himself’, the loyal candidate for the coun- 
ty, was proposed and drunk with furious en- 
tluisiasm. Tlienei for ward the com])anv became 
resolved into an electioneerin*^ committee, and 
tlu‘ merits and demerits, the influence, the po- 
litics, hopes, and audacity of every rival candi- 
date, were iliscussed with open-mouthed earnest- 
ness. In the midst of this, the host winked to 
his trusty servant Harney, who disappeared, but 
.soon re-entered, bearing, not the Blessed Bear 
which the Baron of Bradwardine would have 
ileinandeil at such a time, but nothing more nor 
less than — a coflin ! 

In tin* midst <if the convivial party, Barney 
placed tile ill-omened tenement of death, and 
thereon he ])laced a pair of Dick's best Wog- 
dons, who despised from his heart the more 
modern manufacture of Manton. 

Now, gentlemen," said Dick, standing up. 
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and atldivssinij: tlu' c<mij)aiiy, who listid in 
siluruT, “ voii siv mv nmlto I canif. 
you ))rovitU‘d for tlu* ; iuul thouiili I 

!iKiy 1 h‘ ai‘ruM*(l (»f inijx)!*!!!!*;- hin* 
niamjfactuiv, it for llu* j)atriotic- })iir]>OM' of 
j)rovi*nlm^' llu* t*\j)orlatioii (»f had Iri>li live 
stock to la Inland/'- — laaid a]>]>laiisc. — "‘As l<» 
iiiy j)rinci|ilt‘N, tlu- \\4»rld well a(*(|iiaiiitid 
witli tlu-ni — I am f*>r In^ i\Iajt‘>t\ tlu* Kinjj: 
of Kn^laiid, and lii» ^!aji*>tv tlu* Kint^ of 
England's ministers, anti for the* ]>oor, he* tluy 
man or hoast ; and t*itrti*d 1 will lu* I'or tlu* 

county, in sj)itt* of , tlu* l)t\iL and 

Doctor Eaustus ! So l« t u> drink a hiinijur 
all of ii> off* oi‘ inv hlack motto vondi r. and a 
pleasant hirtli in it st»on, either to invself or 
If) one of iny i>pj)onents ! 

"riie toast was drunk of course with three* 
tiint'S three; tlu* whole scene* hein^ produe‘ti\t‘ 
of the ;^»*reatest aiFiazeiiient to our friend (’ap- 
tain St- Ho(|ue, wlio was pu/zllnu; his hiain to 
rliscove*!* what all this meant, kee ping liis mouth, 
in the me-aii time, in the overt act of suspe nse. 

Pardon me*/" epioth the Frenchman to his 
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lie ifrhhour, •• hut is this the sort of free election 
of whicli Great Britain boasts so innchr''’ 

•• Musha ! where were you horn, Mr, Freueh- 
nian ?"* was the reply ; it is tjuite a different 
thiiiir in the two countries. In Fiiioland, I 
am tould, they eh<M)se the j)arlianient-men, and 
the cluh-nien, and all tliose sort of men with 
banes; in little Ireland we do it with bullets: 
— that V the differ.’’ 

Here's success to little Connemara !*' cried 
one of the quests, holding up his glass; "‘she 
is the girl for out-voting a county. How nian\ 
limes will you think it necessary, Mr. M'F, 
to poll each fri‘cholder ? ” 

“ Not more than tlirce or four times, I should 
think,''' said the host, if the hovs stick well 
to their harricadt‘s, and cudgel every voter but 
the right ones." 

And that the (\)nnemara boys can do rigllt 
well, if they were united ; — but I can tell you 
Corrib ('astle looks black on Carrigaclunah." 

Tlu‘ Devil blast Corrib Castle to the low- 
est pit of hell ! only I would not be cursing/ 
exclaimed the host ; “ we can do without 
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(rLaniv, and in spito of (VLniny, if he dare 
oj)|X)>e us.'' 

No one dared to eontradiet the eholeroiis 
monarch, hut the sliakin^ of heads seemed very 
much to call the assertion in ijuestion. 

“ And how ciin O'Lamy, or any O' of them 
all, that don't possess a thousand acres one of 
tliem, contend witli me, the master of a million 

“ Hv niy conscience!*'' venture<l one, ‘‘ O'La- 
mv's watery acres are worth a kingdom of ho^ 
ones." 

Tile speaker nearly hrou^lit mxHi himself the 
fate ol' (’lit us hy the hold comparison ; hut tht 
monarch’s wrath was soon cooled, nay, mori‘, 
his judgment was <*onvinced of the necessity 
of eiiterin;^ into ne<»otiation witli O’Lamy, ami 
wiiinln;^ liiin over to his interest. 

‘‘ Fire and flint !" muttered Dick, this 
r^mujr^ling dog has grown a nabob, since I left 
this country.” 

“ No ! but a maritime power ; — his schooners 
are thick enough to make a bridge almost be- 
tween this and ilourdeaux. Od ! tliey said 
the secretary used to overlook his smuggling 
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for the sake of the news that C^Lamy sent to 
the (’astle, and through it to London, l)efore 
any thing could reach ministers in a less round- 
about way. Hut now the peace is made, 
his tidings are of no use, and the govern- 
ment lx‘giii to let his Majesty''s gun-brigs 
l(K)k after liis sch<K)ners. It was but last week 
that one was chast'd up the length of Lough 
Corrili; ay! under his very castle walls; 
where the blue jackets dared not venture for 
fear of the Counemara-men, and the smug- 
gler'‘s y)etarar<H*s.’" 

‘‘ A damned dirty trick that of the govern- 
ment said Dick, ‘‘to turn upon a man the 
minute tlu’re is no more to be got from him.'*' 

“ If O’Lamy heard you say but that much, 
ye \1 be sworn friends ; for he has no cb- 

jectu»n in life to you, only as a friend to the 

• 

ministers. And he swears, that if they don't 
let ('oniiemara have good wine from France, 
they sha'n't have Tory members from the 
county Cfalway.'’ 

“ Auh ! is it there the wind lies 
Sorrow a point else !*” 
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Well ! we iiuiNt see what is to be done." 

To all this conversation, Captain St. Roque 
seemed to pay tlie greatest attention; and it 
was evident from his countenance, that his 
utmost ])owers were bent on construing into 
intelligibilitv every sentence that concerned 
(TLamy. In these wishes, however, he wa^ 
not f(»r the present indulged further ; and even 
were the subject continued, the conversation, 
if it can be called such, grew so ijaculatory, 
abrupt, and indi.stinct, from the circulation of 
liijuor, that it jiassed utterly all his capabilities 
of comprehension 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Tin: least liad commenced, nay, was over 
It an unusually early liour, the last day's jour- 
ney having heen but a short one; and Dick, 
nioi\'over, always apjicnntt^d two oVlcK’k for the 
liour of dinner on days of state, that his jK)orer 
followers, whose comforts he studied much, 
might enjoy their meal, and have lit time for 
jollity after it. St. Rtxjue, who, after the name 
of O'Lamy had ceased to echo in the conver- 
sation, began to leel weary of the carouse, 
>tole un})erceived from the liall at such a 
seasonable hour, that no one cx>uld have sus- 
|>ecled any wish to esciipe, so that the French- 
man issued forth uniinjKxied. It was a fine 
li^unmier’s evening, and St. Roque, at the 
eiul of his journey, and near to the object of 
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his wlslios, as he* thouolit, at least to her ahode, 
felt more than usually elated. "" This is tlu‘ 
wild seenerv/'' said he, that my lovely Agatha 
so loved to deserihe and dwell on. '^l liose hojjs, 
tliose roeks, tliat in her enthusiast ie deseriptioU'- 
used to excite my lau^liter, seem l)eautiful 
to me now. Von ru^t*vd mountain, bald and 
speckled \sith its bleached cra^s, and striped 
with foaming torrents, I reco^uiisi* as contem- 
plated befi»re, wlun she depietid them. Thosi 
tiny lakes, with hen- and then* a s|)ot of biautx. 
doubly beautiful in such a wilderness; tho^i 
stunted copses, matted anti interlaead bv tin 
effects of the all-K vellinn blast ; those ^hmpsi - 

(»f the* far blue ?>ea, — noi oiu- did mv Ai»ath;» 
omit. IIi*r tongue was truer tlian a pencil in 
pourtravino- this scene of her chilelheK>d, this pa- 
radise l)oth of he r past iiieinorv and future hope . 
— im ffUTadis Jr/fi/idai>. an Irish paradise, with 
f>ut doubt/* added the* Fivncliinan, as he* smiled 
at liis o\Mi entimsiasin : but with At»atha/’ 

and se*ntime*nt resuintd its natural current. 

A course of thought communicates its rr. 
pidity to the lej^s, and lire vend. St. Uoque , 
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Without reflecting, left Barrycarrigaclunali ami 
its carousal behind him, and hurried in the 
direction of the glimpse of blue sea, that had 
at first attracted his attention. The impedi- 
ments of the ground ur^ed, instead of checking 
his speed ; for both rocks and bogs, tedious 
to thread and wind tlirough, were speedily 
])assed at a bounding pace. Before, however, 
he had gained a full view of the ocean, whither 
his steps were bciit, the re|>ort of several can- 
non shot from thence attracted his curiosity, 
'^riu* sound of war, of any war, St. Roque could 
not hear with apatliy ; find even his former 
.-.peed he determined to amend in order to ar- 
rive within view of the action. For this pur- 
pose he made a sudden attack upon a horde of • 
wild |K>nies, that had collected, like the flock 
of steinls in Mazeppa, to observe the motions 
of an intruder ; — he was lucky enough to lay 
firm hold upon one of the ragged little quad- 
rupeds, anti, mounting without the ceremony 
of either saddle or bridle, he urged the little 
steed towards the sea. 

An eminence in a short time opened beneath 

L 2 
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lu> v’kav thi' (Hvan, whiilu r ho was hont : it 
fon'iiod a ])art (>f Galway hay, although tin 
o\]vinso of wati'i* and the hoavy roll of sc‘a 
lK'.''}n)ko tho as yet unoiroiiniscrihod Atlantic. 
Ih forc him tlu flat and shingly shoiv of Gtanio- 
niara strotohod to tho Inaoh ; oj^posito aroM 
tho h*fty niouiUains of tlu nuinty Claro ; and 
tlio islos of Arran to tho ri^ht, shut out tlu 
ha\ from (Kvan, inuoh in tho way that tlu 
i''lv of ('a])n hroalv> tlu‘ oxlonsivo and dosolati 
oflini: of tlu* hay of Naplos. 'rho rays of tlu' 
\\o>torn sun woiv stroainin;^ up tho ^ulj)h. 
-hoiidin^' thoir tint*' of oran^o on both shorts, 
and upon the full ar.d suolkii siiils of two 
\0''>eK, a hrij: and seht^oiu r, tho only (UU " 
that for llio pro>ont cnoupiod tho soa. A flag'll, 
and siiKjko, and report fn)m tho foivoastlo of 
olio, and straiij^ht from tho stern of tho olhoi'. 
a>>ared St. Ibujiu* that tIu*so wore tho coinl)a- 
taiits. The I)rio was ovidontly in full pursuit, 
and the sch(K>ner was running in as close to 
shore as safety jHTinitted, I'he inunediato 
oiuijei turo of the youn^ Frenchman, in which 
he was not mistaken, was, that tho fuptivt 
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schooner belonged to the contraband niarim* 
of O'Lani}", and the gun-brig in pursuit, as 
her flag bespoke, was his ]Majesty‘‘s. Fortu- 
nately for tlie gratification of St. Ro(iue‘‘s cu- 
riosity, he was much to leeward and to landward 
of the combatants; for at the rate at whicli 
they lx)th scudded before the western wind, he 
could liave otherwise little Ikjjxj of close obser- 
vation. Arriving breathless upon the beach, 
he made to the point of a shingly promontory, 
.1 jK)st of no small peril, being almost in line 
with the two vessels; the foremost of which 
ktHjping close in shore, soon c:ime to turn tht 
self-same point. Here St. l{o(|ue had a clear 
view of the schooner’s deck, containing, seem- 
ingly, a crew of about a dozen stout fellows, 
bent at once on flight and combat. In the 
midst of them, upon the little vessel’s stern, lu 
was amazed to distinguish what he could nof 
but conclude to be a female form; he could 
cleai’ly discern her unbonneted head and flow- 
ing locks, and lie coultl disbelieve it no longer 
when the fair form waved its hand to him, with 
expression, as if warning him off from Jii«: 
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pre^^'iit perilous station ; more jKM'ilous as the 
sclu, uer turned the |K)int of land, and ])laeed 
it between her and the enemy. Ills Majesty's 
iXun-brif^, h<»weve!% rej^arded neither the I'emale 
on the deek of tlie smiijx^lers, nor yet an in- 
tru>ive speetator hki* St. Koque, and slaekt‘(i 
not in the least her fire upon tl)e ehaee, which, 
for the present, >va> not returned. ''J^hc* hri^» 
was not lonir in turninj^ tlu* point ; and s(» ra- 
pidly did the ves^^els flit past St. K(H|ue. th.'it 
lie eould scarcely collect himself, and f^et clear 
of the roeky jiromontory, to the* end of which 
lie luul scrainblc'd. when In jK‘rceivi*d, that all 
his attempts to keep up with liiein, even ujM>n 
his little steed, would he futile. Still he kept 
aloiii^ the coast in hopes of learning hv seime 
mc'uns or other the issue, whieh he eould not 
hope to behold. 

Caleulation of the little that wiis left of dav- 
lif»lit, or thuuglils of returning to Hallvear- 
ri^aclunah, did not enter the head of ouj 
Freiicli hc'ro, so full was it of O'Laniv and his 
sinug^lin;; power, of Agatha and the fair 
eoiimiandant( of the sihooner. 'I'hus chewiiiL* 
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the end of sweet and bitter fancy, he wandered 
on coastwise, until the west had ceased to ^low 
even with tlie last pale reflected rays of de- 
parted day. Desert and uninhabited as the 
coast was in fjcneral, still the reports of guns 
had attracted a few peasants to the coast; in 
fear and -hope, no doubt, that they might he 
visited bv a wreck, convenient, if not for anv 
valuable pillage, at least for firing. The truth, 
however, having spread, that one of (VLamy’^i 
i)oats was ])ursued by a revenue-vessel, in- 
lerested every listener; and St. Roque, in his 
journey on, soon found himself in the midst of 
an host, eagerly pushing on to witness or learn 
the catastroj)he. The firing had long ceased, 
but this might be attributed to the wind that 
blew from the party towards the scene of ac- 
tion. The night w;is by no means dark, being 
illumed a little by the starlight, but more by the 
continuou.s twilight of the niitlsunnner season ; 
so that although the gloom of night did rest 
u}K)n the sea, it was to be hoped that the 
vessels might be descried, in whatever situa- 
tion tliey remained. 
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Alter traversing three or lour miles, witfi 
t ve< ^ainl^ Kent ii}K>n t!u‘ (I ihj), alonp the tire- 
some path e>l‘ shingly shore anil .sli|)|H'rv m.i- 
wcH tl, they heard the >ound of m/uvs loud in 
I xelamation lH*\ond them ; — on iieari r ajr 
jiroaeli, another erowd aj»]ieared to have isiu 
tliei'e li— torelu - ‘zK anied in the hands ot' M>ini , 
while othcr.s hurried to ami fro: the- hu>iie 
aiul ailiUltlon s[H*ke stiliie mh iu ot* interest. M. 
l{iHjue. and most of his eompaiiions, com Imhd 
tlhit tile sniuLTuU r liad run on slj(»n , and was 
(lisi'inhar kiiii:* lur earp*. umirr proteeilo!) tii 
thi.> v ild arm\ ol ('onneinara-niv n. t hi ei !;i- 
:lii: lip. hovuNii, it pr«#\td to Ik* tiu v^ r. e*.u- 
trarv iM-nl that Inui happeiu’il. '1 he -ii.ujj:- 
seh'MJiur had >ueeee<ieti i'<Mnplelvi\ in hi i 
plan ol es< jjM ; inaLino us^ of In r aei iuate 
k iii >w 1^ d^n- (d ilik. eoa>t, >lu liad k.,.i m-sliof\ . 
.tiiiiimp; liv r piir.smr to the 'aim' ilaiiiiei'ous 
ei>nti^njit V . Ami Ik n*, it Meins, tin l»n:j liad 
^lnJek, not imav than lialf a ijuartir ot a imn 
lre>in shi»ri . and, from the muI sin* earned, tiad 
aliiKist ii.stantlv pme to puees»tluis allowing 
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the schooner to make her joyous escape from the 
clutches of the revenue. 

As the two crov/ds joined, the tidings were 
soon communicated, and all exultctl in the clever 
escape of C’Laniy’s crew and vessel. The 
wreck, too, was a God-send, for which they 
were not unthankful ; — ^yet, hostilely as they 
looked upon the crew of the perished vessel, 
sucli feelings did not silence humanity, and 
t‘very nerve and hand v/erc strained to save 
all that help coiild save. So sudden, however, 
anil des])erate had been the shock with which 
the brig liad gone asunder, that not more than 
three' or four sailors arrived living upon the 
kind. As the tide beat in, several bodies were 
wiished on shore, but life had been long extinct, 
and one or two had evidently met their death 
fi'om gra})e-shot woiinds before they encoun- 
lereil the fury of the waves. It was an anxious 
siglit, to look out upon the waters, weltering 
in dim indistinctness. Some fiincied that they 
coulil destTV the wreck, tliough it could be 
but fancy, ^ot a boat was at hand, in dc- 
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spitf of* the lout;; liiu* of coast, ami of tiic 
tablishcd fisheries. The jH‘4>]>le. thonijli on tlu 
brink of the Atlantic, we re lUcidetllv antinian 
tinu*; ami a situation. tl)at in lai^laml uonUi 
havi' suf]ice*ii almost to man a navy, lure sup- 
plital scarce* a b(»atman, miuli les^ a sailor 
A few rofh's were all that e*ouUl be eMrmliii 
te» ir^cue* an\ stnimriine: -eatnart from lh< 
wave-N; all must have iH ri'^luel, and LToiie* (lowi» 
with the* first shiK k, a^ the lidt was rineeiuM m, 
the sluMV ^helvint; ami novei^.e liaiioerous, 
tliat t lure was e’\ er> chaMe* of e*\(n Im 

llu>se* wIk» i'ould nierelv float. l'.\ce|»l tiu 
lhre*e seaiiu’M sivecl at fir*'!, "-pars, and yards, 
and cask'-, \ve*re* all that armed from the- wreal> 
to shore . 

>1. l{o(|iie Im^e re el alioni the- wree K, tili 
everv he>)K' i»f suMii^ more’ had ilisappeareal , and 
’until he lia*! co!le‘cle*el cm r\ partie iilar respect 
in^ the smn^Mler, lu-r eseape, and tfie wreck 
of the bri^. Ami at a pretty late hoin of tlu 
ni^bt, lu* Iviboii^hl bmise-lf of returning t<» 
liallyearri^uctuiialt. It was sufficient for bim 
to meiitieiii hiuiM‘lf as a re side nt there, or at 
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all connected with its master, to command the 
services of as many guides as lie thought jiroper. 
Independent of him, indeed, some one must have 
gone thither to bring information of the circum- 
stance. So that, approaching the mid hour of 
the night, tlie young Frenchman set forth home- 
ward in the wake of a stout guide, who struck 
immediatelv and fearlesslv across the lioirirv 
ground that skirts tl)e sea, at a swinging trot, 
each step placed Hnuly upon a knob of rushes; 
footing on any side of ivliich was perilous in 
he extreme. Tlie Frenchman bounded after a> 
-veil as he could, cursing in his heart, however, 
ill swamjn soils, of which lie had never tra- 
\ersed worse than this, he internally thought, 
even through the campaign of a Polish winter. 

At such a puce they Avere not long in reach- 
ing nalivcarrigaclunah, in ivhich the lights of 
lestivitv still blazed merrily, and the jovial* 
clamours of good fellowship were not silenced. 
Dick still presiiU*d iiiulisturbed, at the head 
of his board ; and though the hour of claret had 
been long past, its successor, punch, still seem- 
eil to reign in its meridian sway. The com- 
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|iaiiy, notloiibt, were thiniuT, soiiu' of tho^* win 
ilisappcnrecK ncviTtheloss, havintj cl(‘])arte(i no 
further thiin under the table: tlie rest, sober as 
they inlji'ht all seem to one another, l(H>ked 
sadly flustered ti) r>ne freslily entered ; and tlu- 
sober eountenance of 8t. Uot|ne, intnuliuL!: it- 
self amoniisl them, was as appallim^ as it’ it liad 
bt'en of' sjurtral palenes*. 

^Vell• IVIoiinseer Flineher, wluav have vou 
IxAMi r” salutetl St. 

8t. ll(K|iie in rej)ly told his tale, as hist lu 
eoiilil : and the liilinixs he eonviyed were iin- 
poriaiJl eiioui^h to turn off the severe serutinv 
and eondenination to salt and waii r, to vsliicli 
olher\sise he !iad eertaiiilv iK^eii submitted. 

•"CfCHl! if that's the i^o, O'l.ainy’.s in for it 
at last — tile uun-bri^ lost, and muik* of the -ea- 
men eviiieiitly killed 1)\ shot, not shipu ns ki li. 
Well done, lh*iiiee (>*Lamy ’ — your iioosi 
has laid lier last jrolden eu*^. 'J lii re dl he a 
flotilla iiji laaj^h (a>rrib, ami outlawry on lilt 
hi^ smuujzler AN hat ’s to be tloiie in that 
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‘‘ The sea is the Kiiii; of Uritain's/’ quoth 
another, and a cannon-shot from tlic coast all 
round — then he may batter (’astle Corrib, or 
what castle he will, Imt amongst the hills and 
bogs here we "11 have no king nor king's nien 
but our own, — >oldier, siiilor, red-coat, blue- 
coat, revenue-man, or policeman; none >hall 
enter ('onnemara, that we won't knock on the 
head like sheep.*’ 

""You've laid down the law right, McMa- 
nus,’" said the monarch, "" a musquet-shot, I 
think, from thecoa>t is the King of Knglaiurs. 
the rest of (’onnemara is inviolable. Ami much 
attacheil as 1 am to the existing government, 
the rights of my paternal soil are the first to Ih‘ 
supported.*’ 

A shout of admiration welcomed this patri- 
otic iwsoluliou. 

"" ]{ut wi- must iu>t quarrel with our frienHs 
to please our enemies. And O'Lamy seems 
indiiuil to keep away from us, — perhaps op- 
{X)se us.*’ 

""Ay, does he; and now that he has brought 
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tlK ujiigistrai'v anil the military, anil all upon 
his hack, bv tills last ai*t, it woiild be the best 
ofipnrtimity \o enisli liim alto^^ether.'* 

Out ujion the siieakin^r coniisel !“ cried tin 
host ; “ wlu'ii was it known that l)i<-k M"Loii^h- 
nn t(H)k aiKantaixi’ o| a foi* s nnsfortiiiie i' It 
enoiii;li tliat a ( niinemara-inan l)t‘ in ti<n»l)le. 
he Ih-e a riirlit to ni\ protection W’e 'll \isii 
C attle ( \)rrib to-inorrow, and >ei‘ liow niatti rs 
ra.n be made up And if he is hij^di with me. 
twill be ou!\ an i xelinnue of npon In- 

i^attleUieiU- , Mid we’ii lie llie best frii nd- 
111 lile ail<. i lla'-nt the old snnijj[Lr!t i .• 

dan^diti r ' ’ 

Aw tlial he ha", the pride ot I.oul^Ii ( orri!», 
— bi*aiitiful a" llu- leadmo >uaii upon the •'aiif 
Ooii^h ^ ami Mol a |ot less pi'oud. tii' lo'*- (pa'i'ii 
liki*. Shi* s till' >wei‘t and the >tijrdv la^w ; — 
on ! hill she d lia\e made a second (iranavsaiie 
III otlur times than the present. Hut she is 
-ailly Frcnchilit*d. 'I'he old man has had hei 
educated o\t r tlu' water, and she is always trip 
j>in;' backwards and forw arils in his vehooiiers 
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A for her nitinners, however ; her heart and 
her heautv are Irish, Pll answer for it 

Vour (leseription warms me,*’ replied Dick 
“ It wouldn't he had .^peculation for you. 
neither, M‘Loui‘l)iiiK i)ld haclielor as vou are. 
to make suit to tlu* (‘orrih princes^. Her heri- 
tanv mu^t he mao;nih'cent, and the election would 
he i^ained at once hy the act.” 

"•* Hy •Iuj)iter' I like tlu‘ thoui^ht well, m\. 
veins filled with the factitious \outh of Innis 
howen, — hiu lunv tomorrow’s sobriety mayrt*lish 
the mattv‘r is an<»t!iv r thinij." 

"" And what's to friiiht you, Al’Lou^lilin, — a 
bachelor scarce turned of fifty r And to w hom 
is this kinfjfdom to eo w hen vou are 2;one ? — Do 
you evi*i* think of tlie consequence^, of \oiu^ 
‘Toine* to kingdom comer — Whv, we'd i^o ic' 
wreck and division, anti our independence wi»ulii 
he at an end. Ou^litn't you to he ashametl *to 
die without f!.ivino- au heir to (’onnemara r” 

lioul ! AI'Mauiis,*’ said the luonareh ; you 
want to make a th)wnright fool of me : an old 
man, indeetl, to marry a lK)uneinir mermaid lik* 
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.^Vpatha (VLaniy— fresh from Franre, t<HJ ! the 

very laiul, by G ! No, no; ii* I luul a s<>n, 

then indeed iniglit I ])ro}>oimd an allianee be- 
tween the families 

Faith, then, since you have not a mui, it's 
full lime for you to bi* tliinking o' one, my old 
h*^yr 

'*• I had a son," re]>lied the host, tragically, 
j)rompieil at onet* to frankne» and patlujs by 
what he calletl the factitious youth ol’ Innis- 
howt n. 

Imleed !“ said the astonished courtier, 

1 liad, in truth and troth, “ contini:i*d Dick, 
“ stiine six-and-twi-nty vea»*s a^o a >on, that 
jjji^dit this moment, were he here and livin^% 
win this C orrib ])rincess, her lieritap* {nr him- 
stlf, and for me the election. Hut his papist 
mother disappeared with him, for feiir sJr* 
should suckle a lierelic, as she said, knowinjr 
that I woulil rear him, like myself, a loyal iiiun, 
and a ripht-blue Ghristiiui.'^ 

‘‘ And have you never since heard tidings of 
her.^'' 

“ Not 1, — the witch was drowned, 1 suppose* ; 
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;ii)(i yet she was as comely a lass as ever danced 
at a ])atron, !M‘]VIanus. She stole an hundred 
ounces of pure Irish i^old, and with them the 
old i^old chain that Philip of Spain f^ve to iny 
ancestor. God formve me ! I thourrlit more at 
the time of the vt^how trold trinkets she robl)ed 
me of, than of the hoy' slu‘ hore away. Heaven 
Ikis punished mv hard-heartedness, and never 
sent another.'** 

‘'It’s time to decamp, ]\PLoui^hlin ; for 
yeVe getting crying drunk — lamenting here for 
a lost hy-blow 

“ Hv-blow ! — ve it was no such thing, Mr. 

McManus married we were tightly, or else* it 
woulchri have been; and if it Avas a by-blow, a 
bastard of mine's good enough to reign over 
you ! — Which of our ancestors, I'd like to 
know, ever waited for the ceremony, or thought 
of it, unless there haj>pened to be a priest 
convenient r**’ 

‘‘ Ay, but now-a-ilays folk begin to talk of 
such new-fangled things as law and respecta- 
bility, even in Connemara.'' 

I tell thee then, MOlanus, I was married. 
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like a 1 \h) 1, to this hlack-i yi'd papist. Wirr I 
not, sIk* had still i lunij round inr, pi*rliap>. and 
loft mo my child. Ihit thov aro both ^ono ; and 
now I ‘vf ooni'ossod to von, li t tho old talo ro^'l 
iK'tuoon Us.*' 

For sonio timo thih oonvorsatimi had boon an 
unwitnossc-d dialot^Ui* bctuoon MM anils and 
patron, tho miosis who still ivmainod ha\int: 
lost all jKOM'rs ol* pi-rooption ; ^md St. Utu|ui 
had retirod without dola\ to liis ohamlH*r, ovi r- 
oomo by anxiotv and fatiiriu 
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riM)N the* ii)ll()\vin^ morning, tnough of tlit 
<‘Vt*nt> aiul topics of the evening lingered in 
Dick ^I^Loughlin’s head, to make him order 
h<)rse>, and other modes of conveyance, to hi 
pre])ared for a viMt to Castle Corrib. And. 
after a substantial breakfast, to which not the 
les> justice was done for the preceding nightV 
debauch, such being the impunity of the ipiaf- 
fers of Innishowen, tlie steeds of the monarch 
and his suite were bestridden, and urged in thi 
ilirection of the great smuggler’s resilience. • 
'riiis, as its name imported, was situated on 
Longii Corrib, or rather dominateil over it. 
’i'he castle, for such name it bore with mort 
truth than did Hallycarrigaclunah, crowned a 
little promontory on the western coast of the 
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lake. Until of very late years, it had reniainL'il 
a neglected and utter ruin, since the days >vlien 
it stcK)d its last siege from a Danish or Nor- 
wegian navy. Time, however, owing to the 
imperishability of the ancient cement, had not 
displaced a stone in all that time; and even 
the would-l)e destructive hand of curiosity often 
found itself unequal to the task. Brian 
O’Lamy, in whose j)roj)erty it was situated, 
took it into his head, not long since, to relit 
and re-establish its splendour and to this, 
as well as to his j)resent nunle of life, he had 
bc*eii induced by accident. riomj>ted by some 
youthful wliim, he had launched, some twenty 
summers since, a sloo]) upon the Lough for the 
idle amusement of sailing merely. By ilegrees 
his nautical ardour grew warmer, and, like tlie 
navigators of old, he pushed his excursions 
sooji beyond the limits of tlie lake to Galway 
l)ay ; thence to the numerous isles that skirt 
jur western c<iast, and in u menioraI)le tiuur 
if iidventure, njund to Waterford. The at- 
:emj)t was repeated in the stormy season of tlie 

^'car 1802 or 1803, and Brian O’Lamy, hib 
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sl<K)p and crew, found themselves driven out 
of all their reckonings, fan from the coast of 
the Green Isle, into the open ocean. In despite 
of the danger, and many days'* starvation, (\j- 
liinihu?; was not a happier man than Brian, 
when, from the summit of one of the Bay of 
Biscay's mountain-w' ees, he descried the coast 
of France. 'J'he little vessel made liourdeaux ; 
and Brian, in the hospitable intercourse' of the 
half-Irish cohmy of that city, s(K3n came to 
mingle the spirit of commerce with the spirit 
of adventure. Fven that first voyage tlu‘ shxip 
returned not ein{)ty: and the gold its cargt> 
brought O’Lainy upon his return, prompted 
and enableil him to devote himself to the pur- 
suit, — to a life of adventure and of gain. 

In furtherance of his new views, O'l^ann 
resolved u|H)U rebuilding the ruins of C'astle^ 
(\>iTib ; and rebuild them, anil enlarge them 
he did, far beyond the dimensions of their 
proiuiest day, and on a scale of splendour 
and expense that was the wonder of the west 
of Ireland. A deep creek that ran inland to 
the northward of the castle served as a con- 
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venicnt harlniur ; •thr roast was hollowed In 
the kind hand of Nature into cavern store- 
houses, equally secret and spacious; and such 
was then the statt‘ of ('onneinara, that the 
world niij^ht lx* considered at an t‘nd, if a ri - 
venuc-ofticer had been known to }>enetraie the 
wild kin^donfs boiindarv. In this hap])y po- 
sition. twenty years of uninlernipti d sinuf;- 
glin^ had filled, to oyiTfl«ni intr. the coffers of 
O'Lainy ; and. in truth, the viteran inie^ht 
have coinjK)unded with Fortune; — and imiead 
of bein^ irritated at the ])resent sliiiee-oate. 
that peace and ocnernnient vigilance had shut 
down upon his resources, he nii^ht have paid 
off* his s^’hooners, made a for*>;et and foi^rive 
bargain with the law, and liveil the rt*inainder ot 
his days in more state and comfort, than evt r 
^did Prince <jf ('onnaught before him. Ihit a 
long course of jirosperity begc‘ts an obstinacy ot 
wnll, that nothing short of a reverse will subdue. 

Our readers have alretuJy heard of Agatha, 
O’Lamy's daughter, and his only child. Ue- 
}x)rt could not exaggerate her l)eauty ; and as 
a eriature, travelled and educated like lier. 
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was not to he met with in her native island^ ik» 
marvel that she apjK^ared a prodigy of excel- 
lenee in the eyes of the wild youths of con- 
dition in her nei«rhbourh(K)d. To most Irish 
families, Dublin is the nurserv of aecom])lish- 
ment, whitlier young ladies are >ent to learn 
elegance; but CrLamy ha<l always, and 
peeially at iirst, a -NUspieion of the Irish me- 
tropolis, and the great powers there resident ; so 
that he preferred his beloveil Bourdeaux as a 
place of education for his daughter. Thither 
Agatha was despatched early for the {>urpost 
<»f learning female humanities; and although 
>he hatl been freijuently home since, a month's 
vovagt* over the Bay of Biscay being then con- 
sidered nothing by the family, she had sjKmt 
the most part ijf her youth among the gay 
vine Yards, and gayer .society of Languedoc. 

Born, rocked, and reared amidst the wiUls 
and winds, inured to brave tlie perils of the 
t>cean, as well as the su|>eradded perils of her 
father’s trade, Agatha was a boltl maiden, with 
a tinge of the heroic in her dis]H>sition : her 
French education, ttx), had not a little added 
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to her independence of character and feelinj^; 
and the total abvSence of all timidity in her 
Ix^arin^, thou<^h its place was iinsiipplied by 
eitlier assurance or ])resuniption5 was what, in 
woman, ap{xarod to Hibernian beaux a mar>Tl 
and a prodijry. Educated, Uh*, in a foreijrii 
land at enmity with the government that ruled 
her own. a little political ])reiudicc could not 
be prevented from mingling with her thoughts : 
— dreams of Irish independence often i>ccupied 
the visions of the maiden, that ought to have 
bevn lilled, and, indeed, that were so partially, 
with softer iliouglits, of more becoming interest 
to her, as troublous jxrliaps, but more worth\ 
and iwre capable Ixniig realized. 

r\4 

Sucti was the niaiileii whom Mr. M'AIamis 
recommended to the addresses of Dick M‘Loiigh- 
lin ; and Dick, though he protested against tfu 
absurdity of his entertaining such an idea 
at his time of life, did at the very time feel 
that very idea tickling the soft side of his 
heart. It was politic t(M), and his interest 
demanded it ; — there is nothing man delights in 
to a sillv. real motive with 
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R solid, but uninfluencing pretext. The pre- 
text in this case, thought Dick, will screen nie 
at -least from the ridicule of the knowing ; and 
all the long slumbering dreams of his early 
Bachelorduni were summoned from their cells, 
at the thoughts of a young bride. His sleep, 
even that night, was not so deep as his deep 
draughts seem to have ensured. That 
one word of M^^Manus’s was more powerful 
than all his {X)tations; even the ^opori^^cs of 
whiskey were routed by the train of cogitations 
it produced ; or that mighty spirit was com- 
(lelled to aid the force and variety of such 
Lxigitations by all its power of fever and ex- 
:itement. Homer never jx^stcred Agau^liinon 
with more dreams, than this hint of Xl'Ma- 
iius’s did the Connemara monarch withal. 
Three times did he turn upon his pillow ere he 
:onqiiered a partial repose ; and afterwards, the 
wist and turns of his uneasiness w^ere as im- 
x>8sil)le to enumerate, as the crotchets of his 
xrain. 

We have already seen the effects of this in 
he order issued by Dick immediately on his 
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uprising, and during the long space of onr 
narration since the luonarcli may be considered 
as u}>on his ride. His accompaniment was, 
for the present, not numerous ; wliether it was 
that his suite dreaded the frowns of the angry 
fKLaray, or that more engaging sjK)rt occupied 
them. IVPAIanus, however, rode by the side 
of his jvitron ; and St. Koijue took g(x>d care 
liot to Ik' left behind in an expedition to ('astle 
Torrib. M‘AIanus took this c)p|H)rtuuity of 
again inipresMUg liis counsel, which was heard 
and combated with great intiTiml pleasure by 
him to whom it was offereil. St. Roque, for 
his part, trotted mi a solitary path, lost in 
ho|>es ;>^id fears and redoubled anxieties : — tlie 
Frcn^ youth little dreaming of the [dans that 
his host was mcKiting ; and his host all as 
littli* sus|K'cting the hojK*s of the Frenchman, — 
both a world front supiKt-sing that they could 
[lossibly thwjurt one another. 

It is needless to depict the varying view 
presented during this ride ; the persojiages of 
my tale never oiux? disturbed their deep 
thoughts by a glance, for all the beauty of the 
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mountain line that traverses the north of Con- 
nemara. Even St. Roque, who might be sup- 
posed to interest himself in the novel scene, 
was too anxious for external observation, until 
Lough Corrib presented at once to their vio%v 
its expanse sliglitly ruffled; calmly laving, 
however, its western shore; whiUt upon the 
eastern, it beat up the cliffs in deep foam, 
visible from the opj>osite side. The path they 
followed stretched to the edge of the lake, and 
then skirted round it, displaying Castle Corrib 
on its promontory, or rather its peninsula ; for 
so deep was the natural fosse by wliich it was 
insulated from the land, that a narrow* parapet, 
raised for the purpose, served as the only mode 
of entrance. A draw'bridge would once 
Irave bi*en more secure, cither for friends or 
against enemies ; but Irish architectiu*e and 
engineering thought otherwise, and the ste€d 
of a visitor could approach the castle portal 
but by this narrow' and frightful path. 

The approach of the party was, evidently, 
not unobserved by the garrison of the castle, 
whoscdook out, at the time, was vigilant and 

2 
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anxious. Spy-glasses were directed against 
them from the windows, and petararoes from 
the walls, to ascertain the comers, and to warn 
them of what they might expect if their ap- 
proach was hostile. The figure of OTjamy 
himself v-as soon visible upon the battlements ; 
lie recognized at once the monarch of Conne- 
mara ; and instantly, bells and vociferous 
orders announced more friend 1}' token.s of 
reception. As none of the party were bold 
t'nough to urge tlieir steeds along the fearful 
parapet, — a feat often and safely {MTformed by 
the sure-footed ponies of the district, — a do- 
mestic came forth, took the steeds of Al''I..ough- 
iin and his suite, and disappearinl with them 
down a subterraneous passage. Even u)M>n the 
sure support of one’s own footing, the entrance 
to the Castle was perilously inconvenient ; and 
tlie monarch was preparing to expostulate 
immediately with O'Laiuy on the (x>int, till he 
recollected the gravity of their respective clui- 
raoters, the pique of O’Lamy against him, and 
the serious points of difference Utat might he 
between them* 
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As a feudal baron of the twelfth century may 
l>e supposed to have received within bis walls 
the liege lord that he ft*ared and disliked, so 
did Brian O'Laniy receive M^'Lmighlln upon 
his threshold. The extent of the smuggler^ 
pride may be judged from its proceeding from 
two most virulent sources, — his purse and his 
Irish blood. In any other quarter of the globe, 
this, joined with the cause of pique alx>ve 
de.scril)ed, would have prompted him to dis- 
play at once contempt and hatred of his pre- 
sent visitor ; — but so much majesty ‘‘ doth hedge 
a king,’** that here, within the precincts of 
Connemara, even though within his own castle, 
OTjainy felt awed by the presence of a su- 
|x?rior jK)ientate, and covered, at once, all^ 
churlishness beneath the opposite extreme of 
French politeness. Now this was the very 
behaviour that King M^'Loughlin abhorrAl 
al)ove all others ; not only because he knew it to 
l)e insincere, but that he knew not how to reply 
to it, except by an awkward succession of bows 
and forc*ed smiles of ghastliness, that caused 
himself to feel insincere and ill at ease. 
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** If you make one more bow, O’Lan^,” said 
Dick, wroth at the tenth stoop he was compelletl 
to reply to, “ I ’ll turn back over that infer- 
nal parapet of yours to BalU'carrij^aclunali.” 

O’Lfamj' smiled, and said, he “ thought Mr. 
M'Louffhlin was a courtier !" 

“ A voting, but not a levee one,^Sir. Zouiuls ! 
how sharp at repartee yuur French trips have 
made you ! Now, hark ye ! — I am on your stair, 
and before I mount a step higher, or take bite 
or sup with you, let us understand each other^^ 
YouVe an Irish smuggler, — I'm an Irish— 
what-you-will, — so let us speak Irish ; that is, 
the language of downright sincerity !— none of 
your irony and dissembling f If you are friendly, 

, tell me so with an oath, not u smile ; and if voii 
have a mind to scold,— why, scold out, in the 
name of St. Patrick ! 'Tis only jackanapes 
that fear the last comfortable way of settling a 
quarrel, that measure words, and are skilled in 
the art of bandyingttbein/’ 

“ Agreed, on the smugglers part,” said the 
owner of Castle Corrib. ‘‘ Allow me to intro- 
duce you to my daughter.” 
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Agatha rose, and received the visitors with 
the ease and courtesy of a woman of the world. 
St. Roque hap})ened to be the hindmost of tht* 
])arty ; and the blood rushed to the young lady's 
cbeek, as she perceived him enter. Her father 
stared at the sudden instance of emotion ; but a 
second’s space restored iher self-possession. 

‘‘ Ma fair exclaimed ibe maiden ; a French 
figure and countenance in Castle Corrib startled 
me — I cannot be mistaken — this gentleman, Mr. 
M^Lougliliii, is a foreigner 

‘‘ That he is. Madam ; let me name him to 
you as C’aptain St. Roque ; a friend, O’Lainy. 
of our old friend Arthurs !” 

** Doubly welcome here,'’ said O'Lauiy^ ex- 
tending his hand, both as a Frenchman and a 
friend of Arthur’s !” 

Here tlie porter of the castle made his ap- 
pearance with a cx>untenanoe of most cmuical 
perplexity. What’s the matter now, Slminus.^- 
Nothing, your honodr, but the fat gentle- 
man's in a takin !” 

What fat gentleman?” 

Oh ! fat Arthur Kelly, by Jupiter!— lie 
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rode here with us, where is he ? — sure, he has 
not fallen down the precipice 

“ Not he, troth,*” said Shanius ; “ he wouldnH 
as much as look at it/' 

Dick, M'^ManiJs, and O^Damy hurried out, 
and from a kind of Ioo}vhole window that com- 
manded the entrance, poor Arthur was seen 
wringing his hands in dismay, evidently fearing 
to trust himself uynyii the para}x*t, and in ecpial 
consternation at being thus excluded from the 
luncheon, that his heart had been set on for the 
last five miles of ride. And truly his timidity 
seemed not altogether causeless; for had he 
attempted to cross the parapet, his expansive 
stomacli would certainly have protruded half a 
foot on each side of it. 

Merry all of them, at the expense* of poor 
Arthur’s perplexity, they hurried out at once to 
enjoy and release him from it, leaving the Lan- 
guedocian captain to inform the fair Agatha, 
not of the cause, for that were needless, but of 
the means and pretext of his presc*nt coming. 
Ernest, as our readers have of course long 
since discovered, was knem^n to, and enamoured 
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of Agatha O’Lamy at a previous period. He 
first saw her when his regiment passed through 
Bourdeaux on its march to Spain ; and upon 
his return, a sick and wounded sufferer, he had 
cxjwienced from the family in which she resided, 
and especially from her, the kindest marks of 
sympathy and attention. A woimded wamor, 
like him, brave and handsome, waf^ not to be 
commiserated by a young lady with impunity, 
either to her or to himself : and after the anxious 
lime usually devoted to incipient sighs and 
glances, the tale usual in sucli cases was whis- 
pered artfully, and could not fail to make im- 
pression on the heart of Agatha. Other than a 
warrior, her spirit had not stiH)ped to love; and 
so partial was she, by nature, to ‘‘ deeds of arms'*' 
and its profession, that the mustaehios of the 
soldier would have compensated with her evty 
so much irregularity of feature. It happened 
here, however, that a handsome person was 
thrown into the scale ; and to Ernest St. Roque 
she was, from all these jx>werful reasons, devoted 
utterly. His absence wid sufferings in subsc*- 
quent campaigns served naturally but to root 
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her affection deeper ; and the late reverses, that 
concluded the French soldier’s career of glory, 
and worse than annihilated their once mighty 
leailer, inspired in the bosom of the generous 
Agatha a deeper interest, than she felt ever ex- 
cited by the loud tidings of the victories in 
which her lover had shartnl. 

“ EmesI r 
“ Ma chh'e Agathe 

Without the tone, the feature, the quivering 
nerve, and faltering voice, how feeble is the 
written language of love ! Its soft pleadings, 
its tender dialogue, nay, the very eloi|uence of 
its passion is, in word at least, so simple, that 
the page of Rousseau even cloth hut mar the 
effect ! Let us, then, pass over the first tender 
moments of their collocjuy. 

, “ How !” exclaimed St. Hocjue at some remark 
of Agatha'.s, have you been in the south so 
lately i*’ 

“ But just returned last night.*’ 

“ Last night 

“ In one of my father’s vessels ; and a won- 
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derful escape we had, Ernest ; but I must tell 
you." 

“ You need not, I know it all." 

“ How, Ernest, in the name of wonder.'" 

“ I saw myself the cliasc, the combat — you, 
Agatha, my little thoughtless heroine, amidst 
the fire. Is it not enough for one of ua to 
follow the profession of arms 

“ Oui, mon c/ier Ernest, man 

And the entrance of her father with M'Lough- 
lin and his fat follower, safe and sound, silencetl 
further conversation. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


The monarch of Connemara and Brian 
O’Lamy stixxl upon the battlements of Castle 
Corrib alone, for the pur|)o.se of scrioiia conver- 
sation. 

‘‘Brian, my man,*''' said Dick, “you*ve got 
into a mighty pretty scrape T 

“ Not a doubt of it,'' replied the other; ‘* but 
it should have come to this at lust, and soimer 
or later I ex}xx:ted it. The first taste they e’er 
got of Brian is pretty well — a ship and ship's 
crew' lost ! What can their vengeance efic'ct 
in return, exci^pt battering these walls back 
into their old state ? As to me, 1 move inland 
antong the bogs; and, 1 warrant, they'll not find 
a red-coat daring enough to attempt an inva- 
sion.” 
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“Invasion! — an invasion of Connemara!'' 
sail! Dick, taking a huge pinch of snuff, which, 
unless upon hearing such monstrous supposi- 
tions as this, he never indulged in before dinner; 
“ the bittern and the curlew would chirrup an 
answer to tliat tune. My friend, the collector 
and prime magistrate of Galway, knows us and 
our land too well to send soldiers u}X)n such a 
fool’s errand. Shall I tell you the mighty force 
that sage man will employ r” 

“ I should have no objection to hear.” 

“ Then hear ! — One single s})alpeen, armed 
with one single line on paper, to Ballycarriga- 
elunah, acquainting the Lord thereof of thy 
misdoings, IMr. Brian ; and praying him, as a 
liege and loyal chieftain, to compass for hfs 
British Majesty that which his forces coultl not 
ertwt — punishment u{Km the offender.'! 

Every drop of angry bUxal in OT.amy’s body 
visited his face at this speech. Still the person 
and the time re(|uired dissimulation. He leaned 
from the battlements, spat twice, thrice, a por- 
tion of his choler forth, and having digestc'd the 
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rest, he turned to M'Louglilin and demanded, 
“ What then ?” 

“ Then — ^why the answer and the action must 
depend upon the humour of the said chieftain, 
which may he difficult to answer for. His word 
is a law in these wilds ; you allow that, I liope, 
Mr. O’Lamy 

“ It might, truly, with the English and Irish 
Governments at its hack, be hard to withstand 
it, even here,” replied (VLamy, c<x>lly, “ and, 
therefore, question its power I <lo not.” 

“ Wisely said, — French diplomacy,” con- 
tinued Dick. “And now, sup)M>se the answer re- 
turned to the Galw'egian magistrate was, that the 
election of a true and loyal memlHr for the 
county was more inipirtaiit to Government, than 
the prosecution of navy and revenue-vengeance, 
would I have reason to think the cause of that 
loyal candidate materiully udvancetl by the 
reply?” 

“ That is coming to the point,” quoth O’Laniy ; 

“ good Irish diplomacy to wit !” 

“ Could I have arrived at it by a path more 
direct ?” 
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** Periiops not. But the fact is, Mr. 
M''I^oughIin, I have promised — • to rest 
neutral, at least in the election. It is the least 
compliment I could pay him. Besides, after all, 
how very few votes have I ! My freeholds have 
been long at sea.” 

“ And now very likely to go to wreck by sea 
and land, if these counsels stand, Mr. O'Lamy. 
But as to votes, bless you ! it is not those I want 
— I can make votes, and multiply them. It is 
the support of a good body of stout cudgel- 
players, not only to vote themselves, for that’s 
a trifle in the business, but to bend in the brain- 
|)ans of any hostile voters that darc enter the 
town. In a word, 1 want your smuggling gang 
to keep a barricade in my interest.” 

This would be a more enormous breach of 
the law, Mr. M'Loughlin, tlum any they <;an 
charge me with.” 

“ A breach in the body of the law to support 
its spirit — Who dare complain.''” 

“ The beaten candidates — they ’ll petition !” 

“ Petition ! — is it with a couple of ounces of 
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cold lead in their bodies ?— Besides, who ever 
heard of a Galwegian seeking redress out of liis 
own countv ?” 

“ And suppose yourself, Mr. M'Loughlin, 
the gentleman supplied with this cold lead ?’* 

“ And suppt>se it again — what propcrer deatli 
can a Galwegian die r" 

“ But now, whom do you think really to have 
the greatest chance of success r" 

“ The survivor !”* 

The audacity, the illegality of this mode of 
electioneering tickitvl the old smuggler. — It was 
a way after his own heart. 

“ The coffins arc btnight," continued Dick ; 
“ the pistols loaded. I’ve a stout nerve, and a 
Sicady hand — look at it— steatly as your peta- 
raro; — 'What-d'ye-call-um’s a drunken sot — 
wl^iskey has given his wrist the ague. C’hoosc 
l)etwixt us, Brian 0‘Lamy !” 

“ Interest and inclination both pitimpt me 
to join hands with you, M'Loughlin. But one 
circumstance forbids, and it cannot he got over.” 

Cannot ! — what a word for a smuggler and 
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a Connemara chieftain ! Render np this canuotf 
and I ’ll solve it in a thrice !” 

“ Quite beyond your Majesty’s omnipotency,’' 
said O’l^aniy ; “ 'tis an affair of the heart !” 

“ Majesty fiddlestick ! — what is it? I’m the 
l)oy for every thing touching the heart !” 

“ Young proposi's for my Agatha, and 

I must su]>purt his father !’* 

“ Poll .'—lie’s no catch for Agatha !” 

“ I beg your jiardon, Mr. M'Loughlin.” 

“ I’ll lind you a better in a twinkling P 

“ Whom r 

“ Myself!" 

“ Come, Mr. APLoughlin, this is no subject 
for a jest ; and even the important interests of 
an election cannot excuse it.” 

“ By tlie jxiwers of Moll Kelly ! Brian 
O’Laniy, I ’iii in the very essence of earnest.” 

“ The king of C'onneniara marry the smug- 
gler’s daughter, Agatha ?” 

“ Yes, verily, the king himself, — ^but bring 
not smuggler into the question ; — I know the 
O’Loniy pedigree as far back as Miletus. 
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I ’in but a man of yesterday myself, compared 
with it. So, b}- the purgatory of St. Patrick ! 
Brian, I am serious, and repeat my offer.” 

“ Oh !” uttered O'Lamy, in a long and 
many-toned exclamation, and he walked up 
and down the battlement in a state of pleased 
incredulity. O'Lamy, from his continental 
connexion, had acijuiretl some French ideas 
respecting the riglit of parents to arrange these 
matters for their children; and it would have 
surprised him not a little to learn then, that 
his daughter had remained so Irish, as to have 
even gone so far as to make a choice for herself. 
On this point, for the present, his ignorance left 
him no cause of uneasiness ; and he internally 
closed with the monarch’s offer in the height of 
gladness. It was hy far the finest match for 
her in the west of Ireland ; and although King 
itPLoughlin “ was .somewhat descended into 
the vale of years,” still continuing to feel con- 
tinentally, that, Ux>, was all the better. 

Whilst this, and further conversation jutssed 
between the two politic heeds upon the battle* 



COKXEMAKA. 


259 


incnts, M*'Manu», St. Roque, Arthur Kelly, 
and the rest of the suite, were aniuang them- 
selves, and Miss Agatha, as best they might ; 
the Frenchman nilecting to be now, for the first 
time, forming his acquaintance witli that lady. 
The conversation turned t)n France, and the 
prodigies which IVIiss O’Lamy gravel)' passed 
as truth ujK)n these Irish courtiers, kept St. 
K4)que in a continued state of amusement, sel- 
dom short of downright laughter. They were 
at length joined by the elders ; and M' Manus 
inarketl with delight the gladness and amity 
that sti'cmed to reign in the countenances of his 
patron and his present ho.st. 

The great business of feasting and jollity 
was of course attended to in Corrib Castle, as 
well as in that of Bally carrigoclunuh. And 
when the company were gathered round the 
smoking board, less fearfully attended cti’- 
tainly titan M'^^Loughlin's table, numbers of 
expletive guests still made their appearance, 
witli mention of whom 1 should but burden 
and perplex niy narrative. By a new care on 



260 


COKNSMASA. 


the part of CLamy^ undivinable by the fair 
Agatha, the Connemara monarch was assigned 
a seat by her; while St. Roque, in spite of 
his tacit and sidelong look of remonstrance, 
was unpitiably banished to a distant corner of 
the tabic. 

Dick M‘^Louglilin, like his countrymen in 
general, was of that specii*s of lover, that 8C‘orns 
to steal into a lady's heart ; and who in love’s 
warfare prefers the open escalade or assault, to 
mining or any such tedious and insidious au 
tack. Accordingly, Dick opened no trenches 
in his freshly-conceived enterprise, but advanced 
boldly, in the i>as de charge of compliment and 
attention, to carry the heart of Agatha, ('hi- 
valrously polite to the fair tlie Connemara 
numarch had ever been; but there was an 
earnestness, an enthusiasm, a self-oblivion, 
ainounting at times to the ridiculous, in Dick’s 
present attentions to Miss O'Lamy, that at 
once attractc'd the suspicions both of the 
maiden herself and the whole company. 
M'ManuN observed it with pleasure, O’Lamy 
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with similar feelings, St. Roque with rage, and 
Agatha, and the rest of the party, in the most 
utter astonishment. 

“ He 'b a Imiild man, M'Loiighlin,” said 
Arthur Kelly to M'Manus, “ to Imj getting 
so soft on the girls at his years.” 

Would you have him begin later, Arthur.*" 

“ By my conscience, would I not ! and right 
well he seems inclined to lose no more time. 
The very look of him would melt a pound of 
fresh butter. Miss Agatha couldn’t withstand 
such coortin’ as that long. Od ! M‘'Manus, if 
he makes such a fool o' himself sober, what will 
he be drunk 

“ Mr. Kellv, some Sauterne said O’Lamv. 

“ No salt-herrin’ for me," answered Arthur ; 
“ thirst's a companion of mine, that never re- 
quires a hint of the kind.'* 

“ But you mistake — this is good liquor.’’ 

“ The best of thanks, Mr. O’Lamy, — none 
of the pickle neither, — it mightn’t agree with 
my stomach, whiSh is a queer one, with queer 
likings.” And the fat man filled his rummer 
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with claret, as a prbtest agtunst tht^ tecom- 
mended herring-pickle. 

Dinner was at last over; and Agatha escaped 
from M'Loughlin’s persecution, to indulge in 
at least an half-hour's uninterrupted burst of 
laughter. The monarch, in fact, had run upon 
a shoal; — not another girl in (.’nnnuught, save 
Agatha O'Lamy, oould, perhaps, have resisted 
his grandeur and importunities. But she had 
that touch of the female devil (pardon tlie in- 
decorous, but innocently-meant expression) in 
her disposition, that made her deliglit in play- 
ing and tormenting the monster, that, in the 
shape (»f a lover, she had so unexpectedly 
hooked. Here her French education stood her 
friend in need, and taught her to be perfectly 
at ease as the object of such importunities, 
which would have set the simple Irish female 
distracted and a woman that can command 
her self-possession, while an adorer, that even 
the despises, is at her feet, forms the most capri- 
cious and torturing despot ’iBhat ever knee 
knelt to. 
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While the fiur Agatha was enjoying a laugh 
at her new lover’s ex|iense, so certain was he 
himself, as well as O’ljaniy, of the result they 
hiid settled ii])(>n, that no reserve on the sub- 
ject was considered as at all necessary. Jests 
and qui/xes on the happy suitor circulated 
round the table, enj(»yed by the f)bject of then), 
as much as all of their meaning that reached 
him, struck as a |K>niard on the heart of St. 
K<H]ue. The health even of the new queen 
w'as proposed by the sanguine O'Lamy, ei'hoed 
by the inonurcii and his suite; and the first 
burst of after-dinner conver.se was gladness and 
exultation. 

A little saii-luKit that had shut up the lake, 
and had but ju.st arrivetl, Imre tidings from thu 
town, that turned awhile their mirth to gra- 
vity- All the disitosahle maritime force of 
Galway (a few gun-boats) had been ordered 
to «eouv Lough C'oi rib ; to enter and search all 
likely places of. contraband concealment, and, 
almve alt, -Cal^e Corrib. O’Lamy drove his 
fist against his oaken table, and swore defiance : 





M4 

weli he* migiit, iodeed,' for hia ferCe\W^ £tr 
superior, to any that could»4)e bropfj^t agamst 
hhn. -The monarchy however, reoomineiided 
pacific counsels ; and he vowed, that , if more 
blood was split, it would be impossible, to pre> 
ser^'c Connemara, independent of the law, and 
its host. O’Laniy vowixl there was but a sinf^le 
schooner in Corrib creek ; the rest were afloat 
or in harlwur on the Atlantic coast. — “ And 
goods.^” — “ Safe enough in the crypts of Corrib, 
whore* gun-brig’s crew dare never enter.’’—. 

Send the solitary schooner off’ to-night. Eva- 
cuate the castle betimes on the morrow, leave 
its gates wide open to ail comers and searchers, 
with Shamus for the whole garrison, — you 'rc 
inland — gone upon a journey — what you will,— 
and leave the rest to me.” Such was the advice 
of M‘’Loughlin, and, in the end, O’Lamy, 
though reluctant, deemed it Iwst to a^^nesoe. 

Whiskey did not make its appearance at J;he 
table of O'Lamy, although if often, does in 
Ireland at those of Peers of tflKriaii^^AUld, as 
to die claret, ** a body might drink this atiiff till 
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morning,*” as Arthur Kelly observed, and gro\%- 
but the soberer upon it.*’ The sitting was, in 
consequence, not deferred till any late hour ; 
the more so, as Dick was bent on prosecuting 
his suit that evening to better advantage, as he 
thought, u!uler the benign influence of Bour- 
deaux. 

“ Come, my dear Agatha/' said O'Lamy, as 
the gentlemen re-entered the drawing-room, 
‘‘ 'tisout of com})liment to you, and you alone, 
that we have all forsaken the l>ottle. Let ’s get 
rid of this coffee in a thrice, and you will give 
us a tune on the guitar?'' 

'Tis so long since I have touched, or even 
seen it, father,” replied Agatha, ‘‘ that I doubt 
much my capability of affording any delight to 
these gentlemen.” 

‘‘ Delight! — you are the very queen of it 
speaking ! and singing you are the goddess of— 

“ Of what, Mr. M'Xoughlin 

“ Of what you please ; — sing on, iny beauty.'’ 

Come, Mr;-^®Loughlin, none of your Irish 
compliments, with their siqierlative foot fore- 
most, dragging a lame one after it.” 

VOL. 11. K 
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‘‘ Never fear, the next shall be better. I 
always founder in that curst mythology. And 
now for (ira via chree, or Cean dubh de/ish." 

Agatha took up her guitar ; but, instead of 
the beautiful Irish melody that the amorous 
monarch wa.s expecting, she played, for Krnest's 
reassurance and cous<»lation, u Iwautiful Holero 
air, to which they had long since danced and 
snug in the gay vineyards of Langucdw. As 
very few of my readers cun possibly have heard 
this Iteantifid little Spanish air, I take the 
I iberty f»f dotting down its burden on this page. 
The words begin, Maria, Maria. 
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Hcliprlitrd, and clamoured for his Gra ma chrec 
MoHif ; and Ajratha gratified him to the annoy- 
ance no longer of the Frenchman's heart, but 
his ears. As to the monarch, love, wine, and 
music (|iiite ovcrjKiwered him, and he committed 
more extravagancies, than I could possible tran- 
Ncrihe. 

One bit of a wtird with you, sweet pearl of 
I'orrib 

Is it to he teiuler, Mr. M‘Loughlinr" 

The monarch laid his hand u])on his breast. 

‘‘ As 1 am a j)rincess/' ijuoth Agatha, I 
have vowed never to receive a suitor but in oj:)en 
C4nirt, and on his bended knees." 

Dick sunk upon the floor: and St. Rotpie ran 
lK)th hands through his locks, as he paceil iip^ 
and down in agitation and anger. 

“ What have you to say for yourself, now, O 
King 'r 

‘‘ Simply, fair Princess, that my heart is 
splitting, going to very pieces for the love of 
you. And all I have to ask is, that yoiFll 
take pity on me, and marry me to-morrow.'' 

N 2 
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Ma foi^ (jue ce Roi prcnd le Roman par la 
queue exclaimed St. Rocjue. 

Damn the Roman and his cue ! what arc 
they to us 

Good gallant, mind your affair, and give 
me some projxT reason why I should marry 
thee to-morrow."' 

What more would you liave r Am I not 
a king.^ — the king of Connemara — up to my 
ears in love.'' 

And years.'’ 

“ In ^ood hale condition." 

“ In drink.'’ 

“ In power.” 

“ In debt.” 

“ Mocking’s catching, Princess.'' 

“ Thou must mock harder, then, I promise 
ye, ere thou canst catch me.’’ 

‘Dick seized the hand of Agatha, kissed it, 
stood up, and exclaimed, “ Blessings on your 
kind heart ! I tliank it for granting me my wish 
so soon. O'Lamy, the fair Agatha consent-, 
to he my bride to-morrow.” 
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That will she,'*' said O'Lamy; for all lu r 
jesting, she has ever bi*en a dutiful girl. ’’ 

"" That will I not !'* said Agatha. 

Never say a word more alwut it, niy 
darling; it‘'s all settled,'*'* cried the monarch 
humming; I'll marry yourself, and no other, 
and afterwards ask your consent.” 

Hut, father — 

Hut, daughter.” 

What do you mean 

^Ve all mean what wt say.'*' 

'Fills royal friend of yours is in earnest r” 
It\s I that will teach your pretty lips 
that,” said Dick. 

Hut to-inorrow', M'Loughlin, we must Hit; 
let it he the next day 

Well be it so,^'* said M'Loughlin; "" but 
one day more I will not w'ait, for all the ]X>wTrs 
of Galway or of Connaught !'*' 

Would you marry me by force, Sir.^"* said 
Agatha, glutting really alarmed. 

"" Hy my soul, and tliat I would ! — sure it's 
always the way we do the thing here."* 
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The face of Agatha waxed purple with in- 
dignation ; but her words and looks of anger 
were alike thrown away ujK>n the eoniic firmness 
of her most regal suitor. JHer. resentment was 
every moment checked by a laugh, — yet the 
laugh was unseasonable ; and between mirth 
and gravity she knew not well what to think 
of the scene. As to Dick M‘ Loughlin, he not 
only seemed, but was in earnest. He had not 
the slightest idea of any living creature daring 
to rebel against his will in t'onnemara ; and 
the fair Agatha, in imagination, was already his 
spouse. Absolute violence, of course, he never 
dreamed of. — Slie*ll take it all easy enough 
at the altar/’ thought Dick. She is not the 
first woman I have known to be dragged there, 
who suffered the knot to be tied, merely to 
avoid the trouble of making a noise.'’ 

Agatha retired with mingkxi sensations of 
mirth, vexation, and fear, resolvixi to slay Dick 
with her own g<xxl scis.sors, if he dared to 
press' his nonsense further; — the next moment 
the whole seemed a joke, and she laughed loud 
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and repeatedly and again her fern of Dick's 
perscHuitiun recurred in full force. 

St. lioque determined in his own mind, that 
Ireland was the sti|mgest country under the 
sun ; and the Frenchman was right. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Pi Rsi AN'i to the counsel of the inonarclu 
(TLamy cletenniiied upon evacuating Castle 
C'Orril) instantly, and leavin*;^ it pervious and 
accessible to all comers on the strenj^th of his 
British Majesty “s warrant or coinniission ; liojiing 
that l)y tfiis sul)mission of his towers of strength 
to tile law, he ^hould make soriit' anu'nds for 
the hold resistance and successful flight of the 

e 

''chooner, which, we may say, the gallant Agatha 
had fouglit and saved In order t*> superintend 
the troublesome work <>f moving, the carrying 
off* of every thing suspicious, and the secreting 
of* all that could not be removed, the smuggler 
chief was up and employid throughout the 
night. And at ccx-k-crow the garrison, includ- 
ing vibitor.s, weie awakened, in order that the 
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wistk* iniolit hv evacuated in time, and O'Lamy 
and his o-oods he heyond the reaeli of the bold- 
est ineursion that a revenue <;*an<i: could make 
into the inlanil wilcU of (’onnemara. It was 
()’Lamv''s intention to ])itch his tent, as he said, 
in his old four walls, at Drimdarroirh, — the pa- 
ternal hovel of his mivs, that he had now many 
years abandoned for wealth, smujti^lini^, and 
Castle (’orril). 

Aiiliur Kelly ^n)aned in spirit at this ma- 
tutinal rising, which lu- was however consoled 
for, on lindin^ the remnants of some of ytstta- 
dav’s nio>t >id)>tantial joints spread fortli t\n 
breakfast, witli never-failini:^ liourdeaux to wash 
it down; and O'Lamy pressetl him to an ample 
mornini** draui’lit; since much, that could not, 
be hidden or borne away, was to be ine\orabI\ 
poured into tlie Louj»h. This cruel ni'cessity 
seemed more tragic to Arthur, tlian could be 
the most pathetic catastrophe in the S4*cne of 
Southerne or ot' Otway. Hut 'tw as irremediable. 

As the sun shed his first rays on tlie rocks 
of (\)rril), every inhabitant, except old Sha- 
inus, quitted the eastle. O’Lamy delivered his 
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final instructions to the porter, who winked his 
intentions of being even with any visitors com- 
ing on the umvelcoine errand exjN?cted. Agatha, 
mounted on the most beautiful s|)ec'imen of the 
poney kind that St. Roque had vet secMi in the 
w’ilds, was turning a deaf ear to the gallantry 
of M*^Loughlin, and uttering, at the siiine time, 
the tenderest things possible to the h'renehnian, 
though with so unmoved and grave a counte- 
nance, that the monarch was unable even to 
suspect its drift. The latter repeated his in- 
tentions of visiting Drimdarrogh on the morrow, 
ill the character of a hridegnxMii ; and Agatha 
replied, “ the more ridiculous he made hiinsi^lf, 
the better sjK)rt for the beholders.’*' Even 
M'Manus began to entertain doubts of the lliial 
success of his jiatron's wcKiiug. 

Witli a proj^er quantity of adieus, (fLamy 
and Agatha parted from the monarch and his 
suite, who wended hack their way by the roatl 
of yesterday to Uallycarrigacliinah. Tliis soi- 
dimnt castle was the scene of some esjKTiaJ 
agitation, as was evident u|M>n the monarch's 
approach. An iiiiinen.se crowd had gathered to- 
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gether, well armed with their beloved cudgels, 
although their tongues, as yet, were the only 
weapons in motion, and these were certainly 
most actively employed. Uj)on Dick’s iiujuir- 
ing the cause of all this, he was asked in answer, 
by one of his principal household officers, if he 
had not received a letter despatched on the 
precetling evening. Dick had never heard of 
it. The gossoon who bore it must have been 
intercejUed by drowning or drink. And what 
was it iiufuired Dick. 

“ A letter from Galway, your honour, on 
some terrible bu.siness, for the man rode for his 
very life; and 1 sent it to Castle Corrib im- 
luediatcly/’ 

Fire and fury r’ cried the monarch, btv 
stir yourself, find the young rascal and the 
letter within half an hour, or 111 put half a 
dozen of y.ou standing on your heads in the 
lough yonder, to c(xj 1 them for the future. And 
what’s this crowd alxmt?” 

Sure, an’ tlie souldicrs are a’ cornin' into 
('oniieinara.” 

‘‘ The soldiers I’' 



271 ) 


COXNEMARA. 


‘••‘Aw in trotli ! the hmulred and worst ; coniin 
to take O’Lainy and us all, and clap us in Gal- 
way jail, if it’ll hould us/’ 

The monarch was petrified with annoyance, 
indijjnation, and ama/einent. 'riu* youn^ niich- 
in^ messenoer was at last discovered. lie had 
been to C’astle Corrib in the morning, unwill- 
ing^ to face the bo^^s and fairies by nij^ht ; and 
Sorrow a one c*oiild he see there/' he said, 
'* barrin Shainu*' /’ and as his path w as of course 
a straighti'i* liiu* than the road, he had missed 
the j)arty returninix- Dick t)]K'iU‘d the despatch, 
whicli bore — 

Dear IVI' Loii^hlin, 

There has been a ])ri^ lc»t in combat and 
pursuit of the old fox of ( orrib, and, ’tis hl\C‘ly, 
owin^ to the loss of the* be tter pm t of the* brio's 
crc*w bv the siiiUjLC^^ler’s shot. Our |)arty here 
are* loud in indignation, and, baekcal bv the* 
naval and revenue folks, make such an outcry, 
tliat I must exert myself. ^ on know how dan- 
gerous at this moment, lukewarmne.ss would 
ap|)ear ; the elcetJon 's Wednesday, ^c. 'Tis 
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hotter for vou to surrt*ii(K*r the smuggling 
sdi<K)iu‘r, i\t least, to the cry for vengeance; 
otherwise 1 cannot prevent an invasion, which 
oiir friend, Pe ter O'Shaughnessy of the hun- 
dred-and-lirst, is ])ent on. lie swears that more 
than half of the regiment have deserted into 
your wilds, and he is resolved to pick up and 
juinish tlie fell(n\s; being ambitious also to 
emulate* (’jesar in liaving eoiujuered and invaded 
vour independent kingdom. lit*'!) march to- 
morrow, unle ss we liear from you to-night ; — he 
will not lu* ])ersuaded of the peril and imprac- 
ticability his enterprise. Pray be merciful, 
and prevent him and his men from being 
knocked on the liead, — a certainty, should your 
jiuissanee not interfere. 


Hv wav of ])ostseript to this agreeable epis- 
tle*, a crowd of scouts came to inform Dick 
MI .ouiihrm of the (Invatened approach of the 
mill tar V- It was a cruel position for a loyal 
chieftain, like him ; — he w as obdiged jH*ivm)>- 
torily to t)p}K)se the king\s forces w ith his ow n. 
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The issue of such an encounter he could easily 
foresee : although his followers were armed but 
with clubs, still their numbers, agility, fercwity, 
and knowledge of the ground, left no doubt 
of the hundrt^l and first’s discomfiture. Now 
Dick loved fighting dearly, in any shape, ex- 
cept bull-baiting, but his loyalty outbalanced 
his pugnacity. 

The monarch sat upon his steed, taking a 
mootatory pinch of snufi*, like Napoleon, sur- 
roundcni by his troops. And in a thrice, even 
in the moment of that pinch, Dick, as general- 
issimo, formed his plan. 

Begone r said he to his im])atient men-at- 
clubs, get hack to the hogs ; but send me, 
eacli man of you, his wife in his stead. We'll 
show the Galwegians how the men of ('onne- 
mara treat invaders: — they send their wives, 
with distaff’s and broom-handles, to beat them 
out of the land. That, and a little Ininger, 
and bog-marching, shall do the red-iroats' bu- 
siness. Disperse!'' cried the monarch in Irish. 
And the crowd, mad as they were to immolate 
the sacrilegious invaders of their wilds, disjiersed 
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at the command of their leader, without a mur* 
mur, to do his bidding. 

Who lias not heard of the gallant and 
original Peter O’Shaughnessy, that commanded 
the hiindred-iuul-first in this memorable ex- 
pedition ? Who has not marked his strut 
down Bond-street, tightly laced by the trap- 
pings of his military coat, till the ample casing 
of his ribs threateiu^d to make its appearance 
abruptly through the stretched surtout ? Pe- 
ter was comely, and believed every woman that 
looked at him, in love with him. The Duchess 
of Oldenburg, when here, did look from the 
windows of the Pulteney Hotel dow n upon him, 
nor could she refrain from laughing at the im- 
|K‘rtiiience with which he nodded to lier. It 
was <(uite enough for Peter, — he thought his 
fortune securc*d, and tlubbed himself a Prince 
of Siberia at once. He besought an audiehce 
of the Duchess, who granted it ; and Peter, 
to the very great astonishinent both of the 
princess and the interpreter that was obliged 
to be present, laiil his Irish heai't ami person 
at the feet of the llussiaa Duchess. She 
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thought he must he mad ; lie vowed he was so, 
with love of her. She ran away from his im- 
portunities ; and Peter returnetl to his friends 
to tell the story, declaring that nothing hut his 
ignorance of that damned French prevented 
him from gaining his jioint. “ The interjireter 
sjKjiled all,'' said Peter. 

Such was the mover and leader of the ex- 
])cdition again^t (’oniu niara. lioats were at the 
same time despatched against Castle C'orrih; 
but they were certain that the birds they 
sought would have flown long before to a 
securer nest. Major (VShauglmessy’s force 
might amount to about three hundrid men ; a 
force, he thtuighl, suflicieiit to subdue a much 
niori‘ eAti*n>ive kingiloin than he was about 
invade, "^rhey carried i\ilh them, too, a day's 
provision ; food for the morrow he reckoned 
on’ jirocuring with case, and two days were to 
suffice for the iunjile i'omjuest of the kingdom, 
and capture of O’launy and his stores. 

Peter, in the fir.st instance, directi*d liis 
inarch on Hallycarrigaclunah, which ht‘ reached 
without opjiosition ; not enc<Hmtering, indeed. 
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a living being on his passage. His approach 
to the castle, for the sake of good-naturedly 
consulting with Dick u))oii the best mode of 
subduing that monarch’s pro])er kingdom, was 
interriipteil by the personage himself ; who, 
alone, and very coolly leaning over one of his ow'n 
cIoschI gates, stopped the inarch of the Major. 
Dick considered 1 Voter’s conduct as in the high- 
est degree uncivil, considering that his house was 
ever an open one to the military, and Peter him- 
sedf an old companion of his, and chosen guest. 
The monarch would have mortgaged his dryest 
acre at the moment to have had a fair shot at 
Peter, with the regular interval of eight paces 
between them ; but ehrtioncering times demand 
smiling faces, and dissimulation. 

I ’in just come to consult you, Mr. 
M‘ Ia)ughlln,’’ said Major (^’Shaughnessy, as 
to the best modi* of securing one Ih ian (J’Lamy, 
a smuggling freelwKiter in these parts, and to 
lK?g your co-operation in the enterprise.” 

I’ve something else to do, Peter, than re- 
cruiting for you at present. 0'*Liamy you’ll 
find, I suppose, at Castle Corrib.’' 
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“ The boats have frightened him from hence 
these many hours.'* 

‘‘ Then yoiril find him inland.**’ 

‘‘ Ay ! but the way, Mr. M‘ Loughlin ; in- 
struct us now, were it but for my reputation 
sake ; — what would be said if Peter O’Shaugh- 
nessy was foiled in an exjK'dition 

“ I can’t, for the life of me, imagine !” re- 
plied 13ick ; but have vou no guide ?” 

‘‘Guide! — the devil a two-legged creature 
is here to be seen ; much less caught ; and the 
fellows who did chance to know the ground 
have deserted.*” 

‘‘ And have you not a comjiass 
“ In the name of St. Patrick ! what for?” 

“ To steer by through the l>ogs. — Do you 
think ye can direct your course* by the rushes, 
or the swamps ? — and stars there are lume.” 

* Peter looked bewildered and irresolute. 

“ But come. I’ll do niy best to direct you,” 
said the chieftain, as he led the tr(X)ps to the 
summit of an hill, not distant from Bally- 
carrigaclunah. 

“ Do you see that bog said Dick. 
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I 8ee nothing but replied Peter. 

‘‘ You must injirch across it.’’*’ 

Impcissiblc ! — is there no road 
Who the deuce wants, or would go to the 
trouble of making such a thing here? You 
need not fear in the least; I Ve crossed myself 
often, and nevi*r sunk deeper than up to my 
middle.'^ 

Peter IcKiked dc»wn at his gcxid gray overalls 
in dismay ; as much as to say, goexUbye to you 
at anv rate. 

‘‘ After you jmss the bog,"” continued Dick, 
‘‘ yoiTll come into long heath — there are some 
hundred paths — cluxise any of them — they'll 
bring you to the lakes, which you may ford, 
if you know the sjX)ts, if not, swim them f — and 

■ 

those over, you are amongst the mountains, and 
may begin your search." 

Thank you kindly, king M‘LoughlinV' 
saul Peter 0'Shaughne.ssy, who lx?gan to suspect 
the friendly wishes and embarrassing guidance 
of the monarch. ‘‘ We are in for it, and 
must go on." 

There was really, how^ever, no other path than 
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that which Dick had recommended ; and Major 
Peter was obliged to take it, to the great 
disorder of his ranks, and to the destruction 
of the gaiters and other ^nether giu-inents of 
his trcx)j)s. Dick from his post enjoyed the 

.•■v 

sight vastly of ihe scattered soldiers,— here la- 
bouring on, there stuck, like comfit-figures 
uj)on a twelfth-cake; Peter himself at their 
head, in vain looking. for the dry ahore of 
heatli in the hori/on that he had been taught 
to expect. The Major^ however, did reach this 
at last, minus some fifty men left sticking, and 
these he was compelled to abandon. 

On marched the intrejiid warrior over the 
heath, till the next impediment was encoun- 
tered in the shape* of broad lakes, all united in 
line bv rivers narrower certainly, but far more 
deep and raj)id than thebroad sheets of water they 
connected. Not a boat was vi^ible on either side, so 
that fording was tlie only mode practicable. After 
two hours’ experiment, a ford was dc^elared to 
lx* discovered, and the little army proceeded to 
cross it. Chilled, and fatigued, and weighed 
down with their arms and accoutrements, the 
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passage was effected in disorder, — the greater, 
as no sign even of «an entiny had appeared. 
Ere the foremost man was clear of the w^ater, 
the long, invisible wieiny at length made their 
abrupt a[)j>earance ; and rushed to the attack 
with Irish howling, exclamation, song, and 
laughter. /Jlie soldiers presented their pieces, 
but shouldered them once more on ])ercciving 
the hostile band composed entirely of women, 
who advanced more io fraternize^ as the French 
would say, with them, than to o])pose. Their 
onsc‘t was thus unopposed, and the stout 
wenches were in an instant mingled with the 
military, even in the det‘j) water. By different 
soldiers they were received with different wel- 
come ; but the result and victt)rv were the same 
in all cases:— those who allowed them to ap- 
proach amicably, had their ciM-tridges prigged 
cunningly from their ca.ses, and flung into the 
lake ; — those wlio, on the contrary, opjx>sed, 
were themselves, arms and person, immersed in 
the struggle. And after some ten minutes, 
during which this most extraordinary combat 
lasted, the female battalion retreated, clapping 
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their hands, defying, and exulting in having 
put it out of the enemy’s power to fire- a 
single shot, M-ith their bayonets for their only 
defence. 

Thenceforward, the men of Connemara be- 
gan to show themselves on all ]K)ints and in all 
directions; menacing in gesture perhaps, but 
nothing more. If the military in a IkhIv ad- 
vanced towards any of them, they retired;— if 
an advanced-guard, or straggling soldier, they 
stood their ground, .and devoured! Inm with 
their eyes; evidently prohibited by nothing, 
except a superior’s command, from taking the 
vengeance that now seemed in their p)wer to 
take ujK)u their impertinent invaders. Never- 
theless, Major O'Shaughnessy encountered no 
further oj>en opjrasition. He marched and 
counter-marched, ui) one vallev and down 
another; — every cabin was de.serted, every 
pasture without an animal, and all provi- 
sions secrett'd. He penetrated even to Driin- 
darrogh, but die walls were left bare at 
his approach; O’Lamy and Agatha retiring 
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before him, in no trepidation whatever, to no 
very distant shelter. Peter puffed and per- 
spired, all in vain. He was forced to take up 
his ijuarters for tlie nijjht at Drim(larro<;h, un- 
roinfortahle as it was ; having been only co- 
vered for the nioinentary reception of O^Lamy ; 
and even this temporary roof was huriit over 
the head of Peter 0*‘Shaughnessy. 

'File sun had not yet shone upon the wastes 
of I'onneniara, when Major Peter and his army 
were on their march to evacuate the kingdom 
altogether; — and hordes of the saviige inhabitants 
closed after liis retreat, shouting, dancing, de- 
fying, and showing every possible sign of 
mockery and })rovocation. Hut tlie spirits of 
till* discomlited Major and his party were,^ 
w'itli their provisions, wholly exhausted. The 
lake, the lieath, the bog, were repassed with 
even niore ahu-rity than they were passed ; ancl, 
in tlu‘ evening of the second day, Peter and 
his army arriveii fainting, worn, and torn, at 
Ballycarrigaclunah ; the owner of which ttx>k 
pity on the unfortunate invaders, and stretched 
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forth both the plate and cup of consolation to 
the fainting militarj*. 

This was the first and last attempt, on the 
part of the troops of the King of Britain, to 
reduce the wild and independtmt kingdom of 
Connemara. 
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( IIAPTEIl X. 


Ai.Tnort.H M;ijor (rShau^hnc.ssvV expedi- 
tion had thus ended in the discomfiture desired 
hy Kin^ Lou^hlin, still the (K*cupation of the 
country for two days by the Major, and the 
conse<juent flij^ht and unsettlenient of CVLaniy 
aiul his daughter, necessiirily deferred for a 
time the eonijiletion of the inonareirs ini^trlnio- 
nial scheme. The election was fast approaching 
— not two days oft*; and removed from the fasci- 
nating object of his sudden aftections, the ardoiy 
of |K)litics began to dispute the jHissession of 
Dick’s brain with the ardour of love. He in 
consequence despatched an epistle to (VLamy, 
informing that chieftain of the inqK)ssibility of 
duly celebrating the nuptials previous to the 
business of the election : he plej^ged, however, 
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his royal hand to the daughter of O’l.amv im- 
mediately after his success — the contrary being 
an event Dick was resolved neither to ixintein- 
plate nor suffer. The mandatory epistle, for it 
Ixire that character^ ordered O’Lainy, in j)nr- 
suaucc of their compact, to despatch a stout 
l)and of his sea-farers, disguised, to Galwav 
town after such an evening. A thousand pro- 
testations of affection to the fair Agatha con- 
cluded the epistle. 

Dick, at the same time, made liis other prepa- 
rations for tlu* elect iom‘ering camjKiign ; num- 
l>ered his voteiv, diri'Cted how often and under 
what disguises they were to [H)11 successively, 
and, His said, distributed for the purjiose a ver\ 
vast quantity of shock wigs, tlial lu‘ liad causeil 

« 

to be made for the occasion : well-armed piirtit s 
of his salvage subjects, tcK>, he despatched ujKjn 
tKe different roads throughout the rest i)f the 
country, resolved that fear and force slioidd 
effect for him what brilxTy and corrujition was 
likely to do for Ids antagonists. "I'o brilx^s, in- 
deed, Dick scorned to descend and for some 
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very gix>d reasons of his own. These prepara- 
tions all in a state* of forwardness, Dick himself, 
attended hy an enormous tail,"" made a descent 
frojn ( 'onneniara on the Unvi) and hinds of Gal- 
wav ; — f(»r the town itself would not contain the 
half (»f them; so tliev bivouacked around, bt*- 
neath the shelter <»f their oak-<.*udgels ; and 
not a townsman ilare shew his face, for fear of 
them, without tlu* M‘Lou,trhlin cockade gracing 
his lelt. 

Dick l^oughlin s entry, which took place 
at noon, was an iin}K)sing one, Ixing not onlv 
attended by tin* innumerable escort afore.said, 
l)ut preetxled u|vstreet by the identical coflfin 
w'liich our readers reinenilu'i* to have* been first 
introiluciHl tu^ as containing all that was mortal 
i)f the late Lord Manvers. It was surinounted, 
as it had Ihcii when produetd at the feast, by 
a brace of l)iek"s best duelling-pistols: and every 
one knew what that emblem w:is intended to 
c'onvey, l>eing nothing more than l)ii k"s general 
answer to all ipnerists, as to w ho would suiTeedr 
— The survivor,” or, as si>ine narrate, “ the sur- 
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wiwor/" the continued reply. Uiit Dick'.s, 
for all this hroguc, was not the mouth to lit[uif\ 
his \*'s in this cockney fashion. 

This awful mark of Dick’s dctcrminativ>i< ''as 
placed in the committee-room, until it could Ik* 
displayed u}K»n the hustinr^s; and the order of 
the day immediately became — to find a tenant 
lor it as .^})eedily as jRJssible. All the candidates, 
tluuioh Galwegians, and eonseijuently pistol- 
proof, were jirudent in retreating from any unne- 
cessary rencontre with the riiloubtable Dick; 
and coiisetjuently, the fir.4 days were spent in 
skirmishes between the friends anil hangers-on 
of the j)arties, tiifling in number and eonse- 
(juenee — three killed and seyen woundi*d being 
tile little* loss felt by society in the two days. 
All this time was to the sciber townsmen a state 
of plugrue : shop.s .shut, doors barricaded, and 
]jrov1sion.s hoisted up by pulleys. 'I'he nanu 
of M'lajughlin alone resounded through the 
street.s; or, if a solitary cry was heard ilissen- 
tient, the head lost the |>ower of re-uttering it 
lieneath the weight of a C’onnemara clul). 

The im|Ka'tant morn at length arrived. Dick 
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anil his coffin l)oth displayed themselves upon 
the hustings, to the delii^ht and jests of an admi- 
ring crowd. Arthur Kelly uttered an awful quan- 
titv of had j)uns on the suhject of Dick and hi^ 
eoffin ; and one, the had Ix'st of the strinij, {^av** 
Dick tlu‘ teniporarv surname of King I nder- 
taker ^ which the Connaiii^htnu n, not heinjr ahle 
to fret an interpreter to translate into Irisli, 
cried down as incoinpivhensihle. Whilst the 
candidates witc employed in canvassing, (|unr- 
rellinfr, ohjectin^, and speechifvinj^ at one ani>- 
fher, and now and then <xoinij throiujh similar 
dialoi^iu's to that dtvserihed as the Bursc/ten \’o- 
cahulary in the delijrhtfiil tour of Mr. Uiissell, 
the real hiisiness of the election was ixoiiiix on 
oiit'^ide the Jown, where the harricadiK‘s, pre- 
serveil hv i^hliirs men and (VLamv''^ 

i^anfjr^ suhjocted every passi r to an interrogatory 
respecting his principles anil friends, which mi- 
litated very much, certainly, against the laws of 
free election. Some fellows cried ‘‘ M' Loughlin 
went in, and voted otherwise; hut as such regu- 
larly passeil from the hustings to a souse in the 
Atlantic, those wlio ventured hccaine more rart‘. 
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and the name of ArLoutjhIin stcuKl unrivalleil 
at tlie head of the first dayV ]>oH. 

The eveniiifr, as usual, hroufi^hl its tiuarrel? 
and its duels, wliieh, not to disturl) tlu* morning 
sleep of the ]>arties, were fouirht lati* at ni^ht in 
the lonir-room <»f the jwineipal inn, tliat served 
as town-halj, hall-rooin, «x>*and-]nrv (liniier>nH»m, 
— in short, the very temple* of (talu t jrijiii l)iisl. 
ness, festivity, and, as wi* private warfare 

The very waiters wi*rt‘ so inn reel to siieh seeiies, 
that the report <»f pistoh at midnii»ht had tlu 
effect of nuTelv lulling* their sk‘ep, so laistomarv 
was the sound. W hilst the aentrv were thus 
eleo-iintlv and airreeal>ly enijajxed, their parti/aiis 
and followers w(*re in tlu*ir own wav similarly 
(K-euj)ied. The Lounlirea-nu rj and the Stiw'im?;- 
town-hovs, with the i-laiis of divi'rs haroiiies, 
united for an attaek on tlu* entrenelnneiits of tht* 
(kmiiemarites. The action eoimuenced about day- 
break by a freiieral disehar^e of |K)n(UTous stones 
on either side, till, ammunition heiii^ exliaiistcnb 
the Louf^hrea warriors ehar^i-d, eliih in hand; 
were at first re)>elled by tlu* slu'jiherd lej^lon, 
who thrust theii' long enxiks in tlieir antago- 
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nist s fycs, or, seizing them by the legs, hauled 
them to the ground,, till at length, having 
eonie to elose eombat, the clubs carried the day 
before tliein. A rally was, however, effected 
by a battalion of niow'er>, \vho>e scythes did 
considerable execution on the shins c)f the attack- 
ing party : this, with a well-timed charge in 
flank, executed by O'Lainy's boys, decided the 
victory irrevocably in favour of the C’onneina- 
rite.s: and the warriors of Loughrea retired, 
abaiuloniiig the cause of their candidates, and 
carrying off in their coats a worUl of wounded. 
Many of them died, they s^iid ; but certainly 
less ow ing to the imuKeiit w'ounds intlieted, than 
to the specific ailininistered both internally and 
exlernally in strong doses, which was no other 
than the best of jxHheen. One memorable fellow , 
with a divadfui gash in his leg from the violent 
ctmtact of a scythe, came in a higli state of K‘ver 
to beg medical relief from the Lady Bountiful 
of his iieighhourluxKi. The I^ady^ wiio lovetl 
simple remedies, gave the |KH>r fellow' a dose‘ of 
salts to cihJ his blood, not doubting but he 
knew what to do with it. The fellow pounded 
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it well, for it was precious Glauber, and applied 
it as a poultice to the wound, to his enormous 
torture, which he bore heroically, with the idea, 
that the more pain, the more salutary the 
nostrum. 

While Dick M'Loughlin was thus employed 
in the stTious business of his election, O’Lainy 
and Affatha had returned to Castle C’orrib. M'he 
monarch had not, of course, forgotten the in- 
terests of his intended father-in-law ; and im- 
munity for the j)ast was guaranteed to the 
.smuggler, in return for certain stipulations re- 
specting the future. St. Iloque, in the mean 
time, who had excused himseb*, and was will- 
ingly excused by Dick, from attending the 
tumult of his election, had grown weary of 
Ballycarrigaclunah, which, unenlivened by the 
Imisterous glee (»f its usual crowd, he found to 
be most doleful (juarters. An Irishman even, 
in his .situation, would have complained of the 
blue devils ; what, then, mu.st have been the 
rrenchmairs ennui, heightened into uneasiness 
by hi.s fears respecting Agatha, and doubts of 
his despotic host’s intentions towards her r At 
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\nv risk, he resolved cm visitinjif Castle (\»rril» 
i>ne(* more, wliitlier lie rightly hojKsl the (TL.i- 
mvs had returned ; — and now, during the Con- 
nemara monareh^ absence, appcartd the apte*^! 
linjc for deciding on an ulterior plan witli hi^ 
l»eloved Ai^atha. 

To (\astle (’orrib St. Hcxpie ja-oceeded, aiul 
was admitted with delight bv Shamus, who had 
beiai well treated on the banks of tlu‘ (iaroniu . 
and (h*rivi(l from thenci‘ a preiblection f(»i 
rriaiehmi'n, vei y umi''Ual in tlu* lais^er Hri 
tain, I'or a similar cause the uiisuspeetinL 
()’I.amy was di'li^hted to see tlu‘younL!^ Frene}»- 
man. Previous, however, to the appearaiue of 
St. lloipie, he liad a very intiavstinii; 

^ation with his dautjhtir, which the hurry of* 
riiij;ht, and the busine.ss t>f precaution, had hi- 
therto previ'iitc’d him from enterinix upon. 

Now, mv dear A^atlia, si*riously •'peak 
lUii^,” be^aa OT.amv, vt»u havi- witnessed Air 
M‘ l^oiiohliirs, (or as he is really, thougli but 
jvKularly styled st),) Kiniir M^I.ouivhliir'' de- 
voted attention to you 


o o 
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“ Indeed have L lather/’ replied Apatha 
laughing loudly. 

Matrimony V no joke, clhlil.'” 

No, indeed, gcKul father. Ihit I '.voiider 
M ho is it that v ould make it m) r*' 

-** Not 1, ft»r one. Here is a mateh ready idi 
you. with a man <»f the first lorlune and inHu 
enei* in tin* kiiigdom, without uhtnn. morc*(»ver 
I can't stiind, Agatha." 

“ And who can t staiuL it sitni^. withom 
you ! *’ ' 

“ Tut, i lilld ! the little Ik Ip ! give him, is 
nolliing, compand with ihe }>r4>teition he hold; 
(A’er me. ’rhis last aifair lhai your captain- 
sliip hroughi on us, is hushed at his word. 
argue no farther, my ilear .Xg.'ilha. hut jirepan 
yourself to lie Mr. MHanighhiiA hride.*' 

‘‘ Ah ! father/* said Agatha, i.s this tin 
language I haye so oftvni Inard i’rom you — the 
first and only 1 c yer heani till imw in ( astli 
(’onibr — will re y«ui vowed y«)U own! allegi.'Uiee 
to no man, and was indej)endenl of thewoi hl 
in your own good castle; — when you eyen 
talked of joining the French fleet, anil — ’’ 
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Hist ! niy ^ocxl^irl — tlie world was anotlu r 
world tfM yt‘nrs a^o, anti wt* wild ones inifrlit 
just say wliat wo ploasod ; it was as like the 
truth as what daily hapjK-notl. Hut tho-o tiine> 
are ovor ! that old woman, F(»rtune, has slop |)cd 
Nhort her wheel, — and on whatever spoke we 
tint! our>el\es, up])ernH)>t or tlownmo?>t, there 
we iuunI rest and he eontiaited. ‘ 

\\’i‘ll, lather, you re lieh enough, I 'ni 
Mire; anil why not rest a> we are r" 

Hut ni»t seoiire enoiii;h, 1 tel! you, girl: — 
were we not, hut a da\ ago, ohliged to liy 

And why did you turn lugitiNe, at 
MI aiughlin's hiiUling, het’ore his friends r I 
would huNe defended the old walls, had I been 
YOU, to the last 

“ (\)ine ! inv Agatha, you have a spirit aboxe 
these matters, and ih> not understand them . 
leave them to me, and ilo as I wish you. \ ou 
have not Jearned in Franee, 1 hn sure, to disi>l)e\ 
your parent r'' 

1 have learneil it somewhere, at any rate/' 
thought Agatha to herself, for Queen M' 
lauighlin w ill I never he !” 
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That "s my dear, f^ood p^irl !'^ said ()'Lam\ . 
iiiterpretinp the murmur to nuvt his wishes. 

But, father,"*’ cried Aj^atha, endeavouring 
a last appeal to the accessible part ol* the old 
smuggler's cliaracter, he “s overwhelmed in 
debt, everv-one says. ' 

And what of that, child Know ve not 
that the great stability of power or j)otentate 
consists in the weight of his debt : new go- 
vernments are ho]K‘less, and esteemed Inggarly, 
till they do get completely in debt ; so with 
M'Loughlin. (’onnemara is privileged, more- 
over ; and such things as creditors, law-sum- 
mons, and such likes are utterly unknown. For 
all its bogs, "tis the finest placit in the three 
kingdoms for an e state : it may be spent 
three times, and remain to the fore after. ’ 

Thus was O’l^amy exjiatiating mi J)iek 
AFLoughlin’s ]>ower, merits, and the jKruliar 
security of his property, when Sliamus ushered 
in our friend St. llotjue, and thus cut short the 
dialogue. Nothing could be more opportune 
for the lovers : (VLainy had completely ex- 
plained his intentions to his daughter, and had 
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extorted no promise. Still the ol<l smu^^ler 
was not in the least suspicious, and he saw 
nothintir in A^atha^’s reluctance more than was 
natural at first in a youn^ maiden's sentiments 
tt)wards an elderly suitor, even though a mo- 
narch. ( 'onse(|iiently, after some little cour- 
teous conversation with the youtifj Frenchman, 
in which O'l.ainv pressed him to share his hos*- 
pitalitv, tlu* snui^<rler withdrew to see to his 
craft, and to his hales and hogsheads, stowed 
awav as they had been in divers crypts and 
lurking-holes. 

'Fhe lovers, of course, did not lose the oppor- 
tunity of communicating to c‘ach other their 
mutual fcuirs. 

•• What a country !" exclaimed St. Roipte, 
‘‘ where thev shoot one another for sjxirt, 
j)loiigh horses li> their tails, and wed maidens 
aguin.st their will; — what cannibals! a sheep 
every day, and a bullcx-k every week of the 
consumption of that house; — c/e r/c Hows 
there like' water, and llourdeaux is as plenty 
as in the plains of Medoc.” 

**“ Thanks to n.y good father critnl Agatha. 
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Tlien what a language! ask twenty cjues* 
tions, and you get but one answer, — 
which means I'll engage. And what 

scenery ! walking the bogs here, oiu' is like a 
shij) in the liay of* Biscay, yon sink wherever 
„you stej) ; and the morass rises, like a wave, on 
all sides of you, sliowing but one’s head, like a 
top-gallant-inast, above the reeds. If 1 had 
been born here !'* crieil the l-'ri nclunan, “ I 
should certainK have hanged myself !" 

Well, that is a comiiliment.*' cried Agatha: 
** would you have nie hang myself, who /iavc 
lK*en born here r’’ 

“ Ay ! in truth, my lovely fair t>m-, would 
I have you hang your>elf around this devoted 
ni;ck, and Jet me l)ear you to mir civili/ed 
land/* 

No ! i ’.rnest, 1 must in»t desert my poor 
old father altogether, — that wmilil b(‘ neither 
kind iKir jirudent. If we could get riil of this 
irKmarch's imjxirtunities, we might obtain my 
father's jKTmission/ 

It will be imj)ossible to resist him,'' rt'plieil 
St. Koque, whose idea of l>ick’s omnipotence 
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"was founded on exjierience ; “ a nd your father 
IS bent on your btcoininf^ his/‘ 

‘‘ It is i>vit true I*** siiid ))ito )UsIy the young 
lady ; wlio IkuI, however, lonjj sinee made her 
delenninalion. 

Fly then, luy fair one, *vwth your Ernest, 
to tlu' ''hoixs of 1*' ranee, whore the dominion of 
these Iri>h kings extends not. A kintl inayiii 
win niunieipallv unite our hands and hiarts r:> 
linnly as tlu* most revi red >aint ( ?' u ilds 

What s;iy you:’ 

•* Not to I'rah'.w my vUmi’ Si. Ko^pK*/' said 
Agatha; aiul she pointed nelil; tVotii the uiio 
ciow of the i-astli- to the norll: va-^t,- — ** iheri 
is a nearer Aav. " 

Si. Ibujue V. as ]ai//;leii at lir^i, till he geo* 
graphiea.iU i\ v-ollv i t«. il himself, ami i‘\elaiiiK‘il. 
“ -'/// / ro/rr <7/#// / -- \ our hLie!\ smith, — 

Eeosse, 1 knt»w,- a thou'^ami bies^mgs o:i tlu 
Nweet in\ i-ntion !'* Aud \\c kissed tl'.e lips vif 
tlu* prettv Agitlia, to tiumk her tor tlie 
tliought. 

Agatha knew v.ill when* one of O'Eamy s 
seliooneri lav manned, and reaily lor enterju'ise 
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oil the Atlantic coast. A few wonls In'twecn 
the lovers settloil tlie necessary arranfrements : 
and ere the sinuii^f^ler chief had tasted his first 
hour's rejx^se upon that nijjjht, his dau*^hter 
and the fi^allant captain issued secretly from 
Castle Corrib, f^fljloped by starliji^ht across ttic 
breadth of Coniieaiara to the Atlantic coast. — 
embarked, saili‘d, and left (TLainy rubbin^^ his 
eyes ntoit morning in the straiif^est of (jimri- 
daries, and ijuestioainfr hinist^lf as to whetlier 
))e was alive or awake. 
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riiArTEU XI. 

M KAXTiME the ^reat hiisinos!^ of DickV 
loction ; — the rival eaiulidates either shot, 

ritiiiiidated, or out-polled, and the monarch 
vas returned meinher, to the enjovment of the 
lesired sacrosaiutity of person, and the feli- 
■itiis o( a Westminster garret. Other and 
nore selfish men would have j)referretl the 
v^al life of Ihillycarrii^aclunah ; hut Dick, 
icorned lej^islation, however despotic, upon s#» 

anall a scale, and reversed ('a^sar’s wish in 

• 

Kissing the (iallic villaj^e ; — he had rather have 
been last in St. Stepheifs, than first in imperial 
('onnemara.. Moreover, but for him, how 
dreadful woultl be the life of the quadrupeds 
of Middlesex ! 'rhe steeds of his own kingdom 
wt‘re certainly submitted to the cruel punisli- 
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merit of drajr^inf^ and harrow a(fixt*d to 

their tails; liiit they were Irish liorses, used 
to it, like eels to skinniufr, and deserved not 
legislative interferenei' in eoinjiarison ywth the 
sleek, well-fed, eivili/.ed brutes of the sister 
kingdom. I'o obtain the ])owi*r and opjior- 
tunity of exerting himself in tlu* Iritter, and 
averting tlu* sorniu of animal life, the pistols 
of Diek anti his friends might have removeil 
out of the way ol‘ eare some dozi ii or a score of 
the enjoyers of human lifi*; but warm Irish 
Ijearts never calculate the expense, nor eM*ri 
bring so mean a consuleration in c(HU]>arison 
with the great end in vi<n^'. 

I cannot think, at this stage of my story, t;f 
detaining rcadeis with a description of Dick's 
success, of his gallanlrx and coolness in inanv 
fatal encounters, and the kinil-heartedmss, at 
the same time, tiiat made liim revolt against 
this Galwegian law of destruction ; — nor further 
more can I spare time for describing the chair- 
ing of the successful candidate through the 
streets of (ialway, the conclusive feastings and 
rcveliings that eiisui^d, the good things that 
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Arthur Kelly both caused and said, and the 
amiable ebriety tliat wound up tlie scene. 

iilnou^h of noisy politics for tin* jjresent, 
thought Dick, lu‘ once more turned his 
horse's head towards IbillycarriLjac'iunah. The 
llustin^^, and all the conc4anitant thoughts of 
ambition, vanislicd from his mind^ and in their 
plaie the lovtlv ft»nn of .Vi^atha O lamiv rose 
io his iniaiiination. From a course of tender 
musino's >0 inspired, would Dick recur to his 
late deeds of prowt‘ss and recent \ictory, and 
^Iraljrht he likened himself to a coiujueror re- 
turning;; iVoin the field ti» reap the reward of 
coiujiiesl in the bower of beauty: — 

** Af wc lull ilic* liravc,” huiniiirtl Dick, 

Nom* ilie l>raM\ 

None lull the /Ta/( dcsenc ihe fair.” 

And he martially struck his riiiino-twior against 
his Ikn>1. 

Arriving late at Jiallycarrigaelunah Wastle, 
Mr. M‘Lou^hlin ilespatehed an express to 
(’astle (’i>rrib, notifying his success, return, 
and his intentions of procetHlinj; thither on the 
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morrow, to fulfill the solemn part of the stipu- 
lation that had been agreed on between the 
ehieftiiins. The reception of this despatch 
found O'Lamy relieved from doubt and puzzle 
<ni the subject of his daughter's i‘lopement, but 
still full of resentment; — he had learned the 
freight thatjiis hitherto faithful sclunmer had 
carried, and swore in his own mind never to 
trust a Frenchman again. What was he to 
say to king ^I‘ Loughlin — how pacify him ? 

OT..amy continued in this perturbati«)n, put- 
ting to himself the same unanswerable (jues- 
tions, until King M’Loughlin made his ap- 
pearance upon the iiioitcjm’, ajiproaching fastli* 
(’orrib with. a suite, or rather an army, of for- 
midable multitude. Dick was amazed, even 
irritated, ut the silence with which he was re- 
ceived. “ Fire and flint !*‘ siiid Dick, “ for what 
clocks the fellow keep his old petararo(\s there 
{Xiinted against the stars, if not to do honour 
to a jtoble guest K Still no j)C‘tararo fin'd, and 
Shainus appeared to welcome them over the 
paru[H^t with face long and forlorn enough to 
tempt the coiner to prc'cipitate himsc'lf below. 
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‘‘ What’s the matter, Shamus said the 
monarch. 

Och, by my soul !” said Shamiis, all the 
fat is in the fire.” 

Not all,” said Arthur Kelly; Shamus, 
my man, I ‘m here to the fore.” 

‘M)eh hone! och hone! Mr. ^rLoii^hlin, 
honev. Miss A^as is j^one.” 

'** (ione!” i'jaciilated the dumh-struck monarch. 

(hnie, sure as I ’’m Shamus, to Dingledv- 
c<H)ch, wid the Frenchman.” 

Fire and flint ! — the (juarry mercliant, the 
captain, the 

Spalpeen ! without a collar to hi.s shirt,” 
sjiitl liariuv, who recollected that suspicious 
circumstance. 

Brian O’ Lam y himself now came to corro- 
borate the truth of the story. Dick M' Loiiglu 
lin thrust both his hands into both pK'lvets of 
his smallclothe.s, and made a mouth, as though 
he would whistle, — yet he whistled not. Thus 
did lie walk up stairs, push open the drawing 
diH>r, went to a buffet in a distant corner of the 
apartment, took a bottle, deliberately uncorketi 
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it, poured forth about half tlie contents into 
a spacious <xf>blet, carried it with a steady hand 
to his mouth, and swallowed the contents 
at a drauijht. 'J'his done, he felt his disap- 
pointment considerably relieved. Arthur Kelly, 
who observed the motion of his prim ij>al, im- 
mediately felt the necessity of relieving a simi- 
lar disa])pointmenl, ami lie accordingly followcil 
his roval jiatron's example. ^1' Loutrhiin turned 
his countenance from the cmnjiany, and from a 
window ^azed <»ut ujHm the lake. O'Lainy 
and M' Manus both thou^lit that he wept: 
they respected, liowever, the pathetic mood 
of the monarch, and were still. They were 
wron^ : the fact was, as I have been informed 
by fiNlierinen who saw Dick's countenance the 
while, he smiled, and with his hamls still in the 
pockets of his smallclothes, returned thanks 

I 

for a lucky ( scapt*, and mentally resolvi‘(i never 
a^ain, old bachelor as he was, to approach the 
committal of that greatest practical hlundcr, 
that, as such, lie could commit, viz. — the 
espousal of a young. French-reared, fighting 
wife. 
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Dick, from tlie time he quitted Galway, till 
he reached HallycarrigaclunaJi, felt his amo- 
rous ardour inc rease consuleraldy ; he felt 
it not abated on the following morning; and, 
strange and iinacTountable to say, it was only 
on his way to (\istle (’orrib, to be actually 
married, as he thought, that the ciuirage and 
ardour that iiad hitherto supported him, <K)zed, 
like that of Acres on another cKrasion, through 
his lingers' ends. The absurdity, the iinpru- 
doiiee of the step started to his mind at the 
time sueli thoughts generally occur, when, to 
all probability, they are too lute. Fortune, 
however, had arranged matters more favoura- 
bly for the king of (’oimemara; and when 
Shamils burst forth with the unexpeeteil intelli- 
gence, it would be dillieult to decide whether 
the joy or the dLsap|M>intnient of the monareh 
were greatest. On c'onsideration, if not joy, at 
least eonteiU was the fec'ling; and although 
from hurt vanity, his indignation was still alive 
against his buccessful rival, even this resent- 
ment w'linted but a little to be allayed into 
forgivenc'ss. 
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That little time, however, was not allowed 
to it ; and the dunib-strieken party had not 
recovered their feelings of case and the use of 
their tongues, when the gallant Captain St. 
Roque and his bride leaped from their steeds 
at the jK)rtal, were admitted by the wondering 
Shamus, and made their way boldly into the* 
presence of the angry O'Lamy and the angrier 
M^'Loughlin. Agatha threw herself at the feet 
of her father, and in liumble tones c raved for- 
giveness for obeying her afl'eetion in preference 
to his commands. 

** Begone, you worthless \ix‘nch!'* said (VLamy, 
let me never see a sight of yemr face agfiin r 
While father and daughter were engaged, 
the one in humble entreaty, and the other in 
unbending reproac*li, the ire of IVI'Loughliii 
j>repared to vent itself on the Frenchman, who, 
nevertheless, Icxjked nothing dismayed at the* 
nionarcirs evidently hostile approach. 

So, Mr. Frenchman, a jiretty marble quar- 
ry you came in search of!” 

“ He has chosen a very pretty sample, in 
troth,” said Arthur Kelly. 
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Freiirhman smiled. 

You smile, do you, youngster r — will you 
walk on tlu* battlements above, and trv those 
pistols of mine vou \e seen,--|XTha|)s they ’ll 
teach you lu tter manners in a strange land r” 
Willinglv, ’ said the Freiiehiiian. St. 
Roque was n*ady to oblige Diek even in this 
way; l)iit every one interfered, evtm (TLamy, 
to prevent so serious a mode of deciding the 
business. ’’I'lie sniuggler. now that hi^ ilaiigliter 
was inarrie<l, di<l n«»t want to make her a widow 
so sinm, especiallv by a diul on his own l)at- 
tlements. Still St. Ho<iue was willing, and 
^I' Loughlin enraged at being prevented. The 
'cene was a des])erale and a noisv one ; — 
O'LfUiiv, M'Lougldin, aiul St. Roque alnK)^rt 
in pers^mal struggle with other, and Agatha 
clinging round her husbaiul ; wluUt the fol- 
lowers exerted their throats in laying the dis- 
turbance, respect preventing them from apj)ly- 
ing their arms to the eaM*. 

It proceeded so far, that Mows could not be 
distant ; the monarch aiul the smuggler lu>th 
voi.. 11. I* 
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swore; St. Ro(jue ^r/cred, and Ap^atha prayed. 
Until at length Dic k, placing liis grasp on the 
breast of tlie Frcaich captain, dragged tcK) 
forcibly for the suture* of Frencli tailoring to 
resist; and the Frenchinairs ve>t, shirt, and 
cravat rent in the hands of Dick, displaying 
the warrior’s manly breast cloven by many 
a scar. "I'he scars, howcNcr, would in nought 
have appc'ased Dick's resentment ; — another ob- 
ji*ct (lid. It was a gold chain, curiously 
wrought of massive links and sterling saffron 
hue, that hung around the neck of Ernest. 

Dick M‘Loughlin fell back from the talis- 
nianic chain. Hy the powers ! — no— it can'^t 
be, — letjn(*l(K)k again, — it is, by the beard of 
lloromhe, king Philip's chain, lu* gave my an- 
cester, the chain that Deborah stole. Where 
did, you obtain if, young man 

My mother gave it me*," replied St. R(Kjue. 
Your mother ! — who is she? where i.s she 
She is dead these many years.’" 

Dick tcK)k a pinch of snuff, whether of 
tender regret, or self-congratulation for a se- 
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cond i'scapt% I never could discover. — Her 
name 

She assumed that of St. Kocjue, but was 
Irish. Her letters and pajK'rs, of wliich I have 
many with me, prove it. And to her I owe the 
knowledfje of vour lanj^uage, that now enables 
me to eoinprelieiid and converse with vou/“ 

The monarch looked at M'Manus, who look- 
ed at tile nKHiarch in replv. 

Where is your kit, your effects 
“ Here,” (juotli St. Uo(|ue, wondering whi- 
ther all this tended; at (’astle (’orrib, whitlier 
Monsieur () Lamy was so gocnl as to invite 
me. His daughter -\gatha I lo\ed long since, 
in my own country, and to confess the trutlu 
twas love tor her that tempted me to intrii^le 
U|K)n your hos])italitv.” 

'Fo that you are welcome, at any ^ratc, 
young man,’’ said the pacified monarch, but 
did n(» other ohjirt hring you here to C'cmne- 
mara r — yet, no, he was t«H) youn^. Let me 
see those letters (»f your mother’s — I knew her 
])erhu|)s — ^indulge my euriosity.” 
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U'illiuiz:ly/‘ replied the Frenchman. 

In a few moments the letters that St. Roque 
appealed to were in M‘ Louf^hliirs hands, who 
turned them over, almost devoured by the 
fixed trazes of everv one in the room, — Aga- 
tha. O Lamv, and St. Uocjue himself. The 
mouareii was cMiivineed <»f the truth at once; 
hi- put the letters in Ins jRK-ki-t, and ap])roa(h- 
ing Agatha. tcM>k her by the arm — You 
Mere destined, lassie, to be mine at last — I 
knew it. Do you know' who that pretty fellow 
is, you made* so bold as to marry r“ 

Agatha stared. 

“ That pretty fellow, Agatha, and all pre- 
sent need be* informed of the secret — is iny 
syn ! the lieir of ( lunah. '^I'hank GckI ! the 
M' Loughlins are not vi t extinct.''* 

To describe the si*ene that ensued woidd l)c‘ 

t 

ustdess : it can be imagined. St. llcKjue sunk 
before hi^ purc-nt, who had jubt deKed him to 
mortal contbat. M’Loughliii embrac*ed, and 
kissed the lovely Agatha. O’Lamy Hung the 
foraging cap, with which, smugglur-Iike, lie 
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always covered his baldness, into the lake. 
\r Manus knocked the fist of one hand against 
the flat of tlic other; and Arthur Kelly de- 
molished a lobster, and washed it down with 
some suitable liquid, merely to appease his agi- 
tation. 

My scene is closed, anil I luive nothing fur- 
ther in store wherewith to treat the' reader, ex- 
cept a brief epllogiu* respecting tiie future for- 
tunes of their frieiuls, to wliom he had been 
introduced. A happier monarch reigned not 
henceforward tiian M Loughlin of ('onneniara. 
His beloveil propensity iif legislating for more 
extensivi* ivalnis than his paternal ones, he 
could now indulge' without the un})leasant con- 
sciousness of altogether ileserting his own pro- 
per throne, since he K^ft there, as a substitute, 
the heir c»f his fortune and name. Great as 
were his embarrassinent.s, he himself, the frugal 
inhabitant of a I.ondoii attic, sate in person, 
did not heed tlicm ; and O’Lamy's wealth was 
in store to raise that weight hereafter from his 
So contenteil was Dick, that he resolved 


son. 
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on living peaceably his whole life after ; and 
tliat evening his A\\)gdons were committed to 
the depths of Longh Corrib in solemn silence-— 
an act characterised bv Bariu'v, “ as a mortial 
pity/’ Young ^ri^oughlin and his l)ride took 
possession of Hallycarrlgacliinali, and Ernest, 
ulthou<j:h reminded bv Agatlui of his former 
asseveration, did not hang himself ii))on the 
discoverv that he liad beeji born in (’onnemora. 
As the Irish bI(K)d was in his veins, it is a«* ' 
tonishing how fast the Frenchman wore away ; 
and of the habits of liis ijuondam land he now 
retains little, not es*en the memory of his ex- 
ploits there, if we are to judge for his never 
speaking of them. As to O’Lamy, his fleet of 
.sch(K)ners were, according to sti})ulation, re- 
duced to one vessel, in which the oltl man still 
j>ersists to pay liis yearly visit to Ihiunleaux, 
merely for <dd accjuaintanct*' saki*, and for the 
supply his own and liis son’s cellar. Voor Ar- 
thur Kelly, I am sorry to say, is no more. The 
great and the small alike must die ! and, 
considering his age and intemperance, the only 
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wonder is, how death could so long have sparcxl 
him. It must be that the skeleton fiend was 
puzzled to decide in which part of Arthur''s 
enormous portion of mortality he «!hould inflict 
his spear. 
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